Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 




ARTES SCIENTIA VERITAS 









CONFESSIo'Ni 



€Ipstum, 



PLATONIC PHILOSOPHER; 

TAKEN FROM THE GERMAN OP 

C.M.WIELAND; 
JOHN BATTERSBY ELRINGTON, ESQ. 



VOL. III. 




PriiiKd for J. BELL, No. 148, OxforJ - S(reet ; 
By G. Sidney, Northumberland-Streel, Strand. 






Confessions in Elysiilm. 



» ■ < 



In pursuing those remarkable events 
which have occtirred to me.... in such 
quick succession.... from the day I left 
Delphos till my banishment from 
Ath6ns,....I haVd neglected to say drift 
word relative! to my beloved Psyche. 
•^Neither tiitte..... or circumstance^;... 
iibwev6r, hlaii poftrcr to drive her from 
my iniiid, ^herii she r ei^ftd the ado«- 
red em^reiss of myheart.' * ?• 

* I cofciiiissioned ' every creature,, 

whbm busirieSfi or cufidsity Iftd to 

foreijgn parts. . ; . to enquire after her I 

had numberless copies taken from her 
portrait:...... which I distributed' the 

better to insure success ;.... and tofierc^ 

large rewards to any who should 
bring me intelligence of her. 
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All this I did from an apprehension 
that the enraged priestess would use 
every artifice to conceal her from my 
enquiries perhaps sell her to a mer- 
chant, who might transport her to 
some foreign clime, where, diange of 
name and distance, would preclude all 
possibility of our reunion. 

Her diabolical machinations suc- 
ceeded too well Hitherto...... -all my 

aiudeties have been unrewarded by the 
leatj^:^tf.9^ of my^\idiTiqmg lAnipfcent. 
. To retm-n...f«^I left Atb^s without 
^ i^iigb of re;^ret...o.and xrontiixui^ tisr 
veiling eastward for many days^r > 

O^ evewng.... p. .almost 3peiit with 

,fftigue......I found myself at $un*-set 

surrounded by a wood I had been tra- 
versing the wI>o1q day, without finding 
^n outlet to conduct me. to an h^abitaf 
tion pf wy sort , 

J despaired of bettering my situ^fcioia 
now night wa& ,co<nipg on»;*and stfol- 



led in search of some convenient spot 

to stretch out my wearied limbs 

when I discovered a hill close by. 

This reanimated me, •..^. and in the 
expectation of distinguishing some 

lights from the top I determined to 

ascend. 

I proceeded with much difficulty 

through a very narrow winding.* 

path overgrown with briars which 

were matted across and made it 

almost impossible to advance.. ..My im- 
patience increased every moment...'.. 

for the more I persisted the more 

distant the summit appeared from me. 

At last.,.,.. .in perfect despair, I 

threw myself down almost breath- 
less resolving to give up the at- 
tempt. 

Nothing could give a more lively 
idea of the sports of fortune than the 
miserable situation to which I now 

found myself reduced who, but a 

b2 



few days before was the idol of my 

country. 

I smiled at the contrast aod 

thought only of recommending myself 
. to sleep. 

The sun was just dipping in the 

west an almost extinguished glory 

feebly shot from its departing rays 

tinging, with a beautiful glow of 

softened radiance the surrounding 

atmosphere. 

I gazed on its declining splendor 

My sensibility gradually expanded 

. and rapture created by diis sublime 

contemplation again visited my 

bosom a delicious calm succeeded 

. and I sank into the arms of sweet 

repose. 

A loud reiterated shouting, 

woke ;me from a dream, in which I 
, fencied myself sitting by the side of 

my beloved Psyche I started from 

^^my^ green couch.... .and began to listen 
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from whence the noise proceeded 

but the shrill echt) plajcd abbiit the 

neighbouring rocks in such repeated 

and confused distraction I could 

make no discovery. 
' The moon had risen while I slept... 
Its- splendor ^as fiill aild ■ brttliaDt.-. . . . . . 

tlie fir mamfent • arouitd 6ispl^6A^- a 
canopy of the clearest aiur*.;^.. Winter-: 
rtapled here, ari(J there^ by-a trahsj^a- 
rcfttfclotid, lightly fleet^g past; 

This was a happy circttmsfafnce;..., 
and as I was refreshed by i5€st,....and 

my curiosity uncommonly excited 

r determined to attempt the summit 
of the hill. 

As I advanced.... the noise inCTeased* 

It gave new energy to hiy exer-* 

tions....and, in despite of every ob-^ 
dtacle I attained the hdght. 

I could now distirlguish the beat' 
of drums and the sound f>f 'trumpets' 

I looked inquisitively round 

B 3 " ■ 
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and with infinite surprise beheld a 

groupe of young women, who had 
assembled at this spot to celebrate the 
frantic festival of Orpheus an an- 
cient heathen institution handed 

down to posterity, in memory of 
the expedition of Bacchus to India. 

To a painter this would have 

proved a most interesting encounter ; 
•...the sight of so many lovely females 
with loose disordered hair rol- 
ling eyes bloated cheeks naked 

bosoms, wild haggard looks 

expressing, by the most licentious at- 
titudes, their wanton gambols.... c.sha- 
kinjg at each other their hideous Thyrsi, 

entwined with curling serpents 

clashing their sonorous cymbals 

or roaring the most dismal yells 

would have afforded him an ample 
field for the gratification of genius ;... 

but to me, it was disgusting in the 

extreme, and rendered more so by 

the distorted beauty of the objects. 



. I wished to avoid their superstitious 

rites but was discovered and 

prevented. 

No man had ever been known to 
prophane these mysteries by his pre- 
sence My appearance suspended 

their diabolical ceremonies .and I 

was presently surrounded. 

I know not what might have been 
the consequence of this accidental 
imprudence, if a new event had not 
diverted their attentions from me, to 
a more serious adventure. 

A band of Sicilian pirates had landed 
on the coast, at the foot of this moun- 
tain, to take in water Hearing the 

noise which had aroused me. ...and 

judging it might be the Orphean Bac- 

. chanals...they determined on plunder. 

It is the custom for these women 
to come richly dressed, to the foot of 

the mountain where they leave 

their female slaves and their jewels 
till they return. b 4 



The pirates disposed themselves 

into two parties the one, seized on 

the slaves and their treasure the 

other, ascended the hill.... and w^ith a 

violent shout rushed among the 

Bacchanak, vrhom they instantly 
seized* 

These desperadoes were too har- 
dened to be affected by cries or in- 

treaties nor did the exposed charms 

of these beautiful young creatures, 
relax one muscle on the rigid coun- 
tenance of villainy. 

Little ceremony was adopted... The 
Sicilians reimbarked with their rich 

booty We were divided among 

them Unanimity and good fellow- 
ship seemed to prevail among our 

new masters; and they resolved to 

pass the night in feast and revelry. 

Whilst these freebooters were en- 
gaged in merriment I retired to the 

extremity of the cabin The glass 
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y/rent gaily round...— their eyes .spark- : 

led and, inspired with warmier ^ 

\Tishes than they at first bcti:ay6d.ii.. . 
each placed a Thraeian beauty osc^his 
knee.... and they continued the cefe- 
bratibn till late next morning. 

All this time I endeavored to drop 

asleep hoping I might pursue the 

dream from which I had been fatally 
awakened... but the clamorous hilarity 
bf the pirates prevented me from 
' closihg an eye. 

I arose at dawn..^mi walking upont 

deck took leave of the loni^ coast 

now beautifully gilded by the . 

early beams, which rosy-fingered 
mom borrowed from the rising sun, 
to ornament its surface. 

' The pirates now b^an to yawn 

^ and slowly arose from the arms of 
their mistresses. 

When they were on deck^ the 

captain called a counciL It was 

B5 
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resolved that the captive Thracians 
and myself should be put into a boat 

....under a safe escort and conveyed 

fori. sale to Smyrna; whilst the 

galley pursued a richly-laden vessel 
of which they had received previous 
intelligence. 

The weather was favorable.... and 
we arrived.... without any remarkable 
occurrence at the place of oiu: des- 
tination, on the third day. 

The females were instantly sent to 
the baths, where every art was used 
that could heighten their charms, and 
increase their value. 

I underwent the Hke process .- 

bathed perfi>n>ed was habited 

in a slave's mantle of variegated silk.... 
and conducted to the slave market. 

This mortifying scene filled me 

with agony.... it melted my soul 

glowing with honest indignation 
against the usurpations of mankind. ..» 
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and produced feelings, which are 
alone intelligible to the lovers of 
humanity. 

In the midst of these perplexing 
ideas, I was accosted by a person of 
an elegant appearance..... and graceful 
manners. 

" To whom" said he....'' does 

*' this young slave belong ?" address- 
ing a Sicilian, who stood near me. 

'' To any one," answered the 

other..." who may chuse to purchase 
" him from me." 

" Can you read Homer ?" asked 

the stranger, looking at me. 

'' Yes," I replied " and am 

" sensible of the beauties of that 
^* divine writer." 

" Are you conversant with the 
" works of philosophers ?" 

" No.. ..I cannot understand them." 

" What do you ask for this slave ?" 

continued the stranger turning to 

the pirate. 
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" He ought...." replied be.....** to 
*' be cried as others are ;....but he 
" is; yours for two talents." 

" Come with me".... returned the 
stranger...'^ The slave is mine,. ...the 
" talents are yours." 

'' Your money. Sir," said I, 

must certainly be troublesome to 

you, or you would not give such 

a sum for one of whose merits you 
^' have no security." 

" I am content" he answered..^ 

** Follow me." 

My master was a Sophist.... Greece 
swarmed with these accommodating 

gentlemen who. . . . . .by an engaging 

exterior,.... servile flattery and pom- 
pous assurances insinuated them- 
selves into the hearts ^nd purses of 
young men of noble families.... and, 
by magnifying one into a graceful 
speaker.... another into an able states- 
man a third into an experienced 
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general..... found means to ap^topfiii^ 
to themselves die philosophers' stone,.. 
Jsp long sought in yaip, by alchy mists 
of every age. 
, This vras a very productive; species of 

philosophy The professors called^ 

themselves Sages.... and its virhole sya- 
tem consisted in the art of making 
every one in love with himself. 

It was a passe partout it opened 

the doors of the affluent and powerful 

admitted, its votaries to the toilet .of 

beauty.. -.gained an easy access at cQurt 
......converted wealthy vice into splen- 
did virtue in short it procured to ita. 

professors riches. . . . .honor and fame.> 

Hippias had devoted his^ youth -^to 
this profession...... and was enabled by 

an happy exercise of hi§ valuable secret 
to enjoy the pleasures of an: ejiay irlde-^ 

pendence in his riper years He 

was <;?iptivated with^ the delightftii 
teniperature of the lojiiajQ climate* .m*^ 



and the charms of the city were 
heightened by the prevailing taste for 

eastern luxuries He therefore chose 

it for his residence. 

He had already numbered more 

than fifty years yet such was the 

magic of his insinuating manners^..., 
his company was universally courted 
by persons of both sexes.,;.. indeed he 
possessed every requisite to form 
the accomplished Gentleman. 

An imposing address a noble air 

a smiling countenance...... and an 

easy ready wit, which seasoned repar- 
tee, and gave brilliancy to all he did, 
or 9^id. 

To the$e engaging qualifications he 
added a superficial acquaintance with 

the sciences an intimate knowledge 

of the great world and a most ex- 
quisite taste for the arts but the 

most seducing trait in his person was 
the irresistible talent he possessed of 
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making himself amiable with the 
ladies. 

Thus endowed by nature and art 

you will not wonder that he should 

maintain the reputation of a first-rate 

genius and that his opinions were 

usually applauded, even before they 
were given. 

But however gratifying the ap- 
plause of mankind there was infi- 
nitely more allurement in the appro- 
ving smiles of a pretty woman and 

Hippias well knew the nearest road to 
preferment, was through the hearts of 
these lovely creatures. 

Had he a project to fulfil what 

advocate so plausible as woman 

they possess the key to every secret 

dangerous domestic or political. . . 

their influence resembles that which is 

ascribed to the fairy world with 

thi3 diference they display their 

powers YisiUy. 
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• A glance from beauty's eye unlocks 
the miser's iron chest a partial de- 
rangement of the handkerchief steals 
into the state secrets of a prime minis* 

ter's heart and a well -timed tear 

moulds the rugged breast of apathy 
into the softness of yielding pHability. 

As Hippias lived for himself. and. 

made all things subservient to his plea- 
sures it is easy to suppose him sur- 
rounded by every object which could 
please the eye. . 

His paintings statues.. ..sculptures 

tapestry.... ..furniture.... mirrors 

vases, were all the labors of the 

ablest artists but those were mere 

inanimate attractions.... His slaves both 

* 

male and female. were the admira- 
tion of a city famed for its beauties. 
My master's countenance pleased 

me .and I began to feel satisfection, 

on refleting liow much more irksome 
my situation might have been* 
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When wfe reached home HippiaS 

ordered the payment of two talents 
to the Sicilian Pirate, and led me 
through his magnii&cent apartments, 
where I could not avoid confessing my* 
surprise, notwithstanding I had been 
so accustomed to the glare of luxury 
and splendor, 

I soon learnt my master was a phi- 
losopher and while I was w^onder- 

ing what sort of philosophy his could 
be, which he exercised in the very 
bosom of pleasure I received in- 
structions to attend him in his closet • 

When he entered, he desired me tof 

be seated. calling me Callias / 

w^hich name he desired me to assume 
for the future. * 

*^ By the laws, Callias" said he; 

kindly addressing me " I have full 

'* power over you as my bondsman*... 
'* How far I may ever consider you 
" in that point of view, will depend 
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*^ entirely on yourself. It is my 

'^ wish that you should live here as 
'^ independently as I do. 

*' The only requital I shall expect 

from you, will be, to read 

Homer and some fugitive pieces 

of my own composing to a se- 
lect party who assemble here every 
" evening, 

*' Do not, however, imagine thi« 

*' task to be very easy I am my- 

" self difficult. and your audience 

'* will consist of men of genius. 
*' Literary taste is not sufficiently 
gratified in being simply charmed 

it must be enraptured The 

ear must be captivated by sweetly- 
modulated tones liarmony of 

accent must be distinguished by 

ease spirit and propriety 

the passions must be arrested by 
an imitative grace, which gives life 
to the subject and a seducing 
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'' pathos that will lend animation to 

*' each word energy to each pe- 

" riod........and perfect expression to 

'* the whole, 

'^ In a word every organ must 

'* be converted into ear. 

*' This evening you shall make an 

" essay with the Feast of Alcinous 

^' Your skill of which I have no 

*^ doubt., ^.•.. will decide your future 

** fete. and you may have reason 

'* to bless the day when Hippias was 
*' first taken with your appearance.** 

My master left me the moment he 

concluded, It was well as he 

thereby spared himself the confusion 
of seeing how little I was affected 
by the brilliant expectations he sup- 
posed he had opened to me. 

I quitted the closet prepared 

to take a more accurate survey of the 

house My astonishment increased 

as I passed from apartment to apart- 
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inent and I had an opportunity of 

perceiving whatever, might be the 

philosopher s principles, . ...... . .mortifi- 
cation was not among his tenets. 
His . table was served with every 

delicacy his sideboard was the re-* 

pository of every delidous wine........ 

And his concerts breathed the very" 

spul of voluptuous harmony. while 

the surprising beauty of the per- 
formed...... and tlie skill. •grace 

and excessive loyeliness of his female 

dancers beggared all description. ' 

• It was the temple of refined sen- 
suality ! 

With all this semblance of seduc- 
tive indolence .where every mo- 
ment begat new mirths I grew 

tired of myself. and time dragged 

heavily along. 

The pictures in his gallieries soon 

qeased to excite my admiration 

They were equally indelicate and im-^ 
moral. 
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Tlie music performed by beings 

more like angels than mortals.. lest 

all its charms from repetition.*.... In- 
stead of those rapturous straiijs \^ hich 
elevate the mind to Heaven..*.. -.or the 

tender .affecting cadences 

which personify the charms of inne- 

cence and describe all the simple. 

unaffected .j oy s of uncoirrupted 

nature the senses here were 

attacked by the most voluptuous odes 

graced by the executing fingers of 

ravishing beauty, which presi^d the 

full- toned organ : while arms 

resembling polished alabaster .-em- 
braced the expressive harp and 

amorous sounds plunging the soul 

into an enchanting forgetfulness 

issued from ruby lips, formed to en- 
snare the captive senses. 

The Lydian flutes breathed plaintive 
melody, in concert with the lascivious 
motions of the almost-naked darncers. 
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giving such precision to each ex- 
pressive attitude that imagination 

had nothing left to fancy. 

I saw the danger which surrounded 
me I felt its influence but deter- 
mined to resist the infatuation 

I always retired after reading to 

the company and, in a solitary 

corner shunned enchantments teem- 
ing with destruction. 

The house of Hippias was sur- 
rounded by spacious gardens, where 
art and profusion conspired to destroy 
the simplicities of nature.... The shrub- 
beries were interspersed with marble 

Naiads so admirably executed 

that they appeared to breathe It 

was a fairy region. 

Here I usually resorted for the re- 
covery of that tranquillity which sur- 
passes in my opinion the most 

intoxicating delusions of sensuality. 

I took particular delight.... on moon- 
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light nights to visit the shades of 

these gardens Reflection was as- 
sisted by the stillness of night The 

neiglibouring stream...... gently ruffled 

by the ^passing zephyrs murmured 

soft transports coyly pleased with 

the intrusion which contributed to 

lull my mind to peace. 

I reviewed my past life gave a 

sigh of regret to happiness flown by 

and dwelt with hope on prospects 

yet to come. 

One evening....... while I was thus 

absorbed in reflection, and fancied 

myself quite alone I happened to 

look up.. and beheld Hippias. 

He accosted me with a smile 

and seated himself under the tree by 
my side. 

^' Callias" said he^ ^' I have 

'' sought this opportunity to complain 

*' of your reserve, to ask why you 

*' use the freedom of my house with 
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"so little adrantage to yourself....... 

f* and thus indulge in melancholy 
*' solitude?" 

*' The beauties of nature" JI re- 

^plied ** attract me more than those 

*' of art., •i.. When I survey the splen- 

^' dor of yon radiant orb I consider 

'V the brilUancy of 9 saloon ..how- 

•' ever wealth may light it up 

V a paltry bauble And when I 

*' breathe the perfumes exhaled from 

" nature's odoriferous flowers....! feel 

^' a thousand sweet sensations take 

*' possession of my soul and soothe 

" it into peace. 

' ^ I ponder on divine. . . .unerring 

^' eternal excellence and 

y would not change a moment so em- 
^* ployed, to be the Monarch of a Per- 
^^ sian throne." 

^' Art thou asleep Callias" he 

answered,.... •*' or hast thou the privi- 
^ * ' lege of dreaming while aw ake ? 



<* I perceive.. ...what I have long sur* 
mised...,., thou art an enthusiast....^ 
Chace hence thy chimerical fancies^ 
which require so many aids to 
make thee happy.... Study content 

with me I enjoy it..... because it 

depends on myself. Experience 

has freed me fi'om prejudices....: 
care does not corrode in my heart 

....for, when I feel pain I bear 

it.... and it cures itself... Surrounded 

by the luxuries of life I wish 

and I enjoy... .The same power is 

thine Why reject it ? Thy 

figure and endowments fit thee fdr 
the most perfect enjoyments, and 
you neglect them for phantoms 
which distract your mind more fire- 
quently with tormenting visions.... 

than with visions of bliss It ii 

well enough for such as possess no 
means of acquiring the reality....^ 
to converse with imagination 

VOL. III. c 
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*' and seek ideal joys.. ..I repeat.. .thou 
mayest command here as freely as 

myself. Nay I will unfold to 

thee a philosophy, by which thou 
mayest acquire all.... and more.... 
^* than I enjoy.... You have travelled 
'' long enough in the paths of hope... 
" Reason beckons you a way.... The 
^' first leisure moment, I will im- 

bosom myself to thee at large; 

in the mean time know, my 

friendship increases for thee every 

day And, if thy turn of mind 

" will accommodate itself to mine.... 
^.* I shall be empowered to give thee 
^* the fullest proofs of regard and 
^ confidence. 

Hippias left n>e with these words 

r was lost in reflection his years 

his reputation as a philosopher the 

air of truth displayed in his discourse 
...... the authority his wealth gave him 

*...and«...mQre than all.. .his superiority 
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over inew...i.bis.8l»\^^*.i**.^ tlaiese'cir- 
cuBastances ^qcmtri^utedirnot a Uttie 

to embarrass me. 

f X could »0t, however^ h^lp: smiling 

at the decided fallacy of bis arguments 

'.,;;•;. ..and the awthorati^ gesture with 

.iwdlich he soi^ht to isapres^ me. witli 

itksHx tvxxihM..ibUt I waa aftei:war4s 

displeased with mysfctf for ridicUliBg a 

inariV becaiise he differed from mc in 

principles and- opinions; 

" A man"'—sai4 !•./' wkoliyes like 

•^' Hippias, must think like Hippias.... 

'* Those who think, like Jlippias^ 

* * would be rery miserable unless they 

*•* ^couJd live like him." ■ ' ., 

Ajt. length I exclaii](ied.«.., . 

Obi, Hippias, how much art thou 

/* deceived...; What $ it thou callest 

" happiness .^r.. a kind of passion^ ig^ 

moxe.like happiness than the 

momentary inclination which one 
of thy dancers may inspire thee 

c 2 
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* ' with/ is like ' love. . • . . .Thou calles t 

" me a visionary; suffer me to 

*^ continue so I am contetit thou 

** should*st remain a Sage...-iLeteach 
*' seek happiness his own way." 

I once kn'e^ an Athenian ' young 
lady, whose person wa^ very coarse;!, 
but she possessed the prettiest ' littJe 
foot in the world; ''\. \:^ » 

'' Do tell me," she asked a friend, 
" one morniflg,. ....** What can the 
'* foplings of the city see, in the vain 
^^ conceited Timandia, that they are 

^' for ever fluttering around her 

*' as if no other woman possessed 
" the least attractibti ?..... True.... :she 

** has a fine clear complexion her 

*' features are regular.; her eyes 

^' tolerably lively. . .•. .lier mouth rather 

*' pretty than otherwise ; but then 

*' what a foot* she has J .Who 

*' can be handsome, without a pretty 
" foot?" ^ : " 
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* " Certairily'\..replied her friend..',. 

*'• who had no charm to recommend 

'*-' her, but a remarkably small ear.... 

'' a foot, like yours, may be thought 

handsome but, to be a perfect 

^ beauty...... one must have a little 

'' ear.'- ^ 

^ ^Tis the'^sdme with* men and it 

would be ridiculous to complain of 
them. ^ '" '^ - 

The nightingale sings sweetly 

f he- rav6h croaks hoarsly ; to each 

its attribute.:.... 7. .The raven would 
not be a fine raven, unless he 

stunned you By'^hlis hoarse 

discordant....^. notes It may be wa- 

tural for the raven' to' find the night- 
ingale's pipe defective; but it is 

not Just, that the one should ridicule 
the other...... The nightingale cannot 

croak.... .but sings Well the raven 

cannot sing....... but croaks . well 

Each has its own peculiar excellence* 

c 3 
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As to myself. I could prefer the 

tub of Diogenes with my own 

peaceful reflections to the palace 

and seraglio of the sage Hippias 

w^re I obliged to think like Hippias. 

I could now easily guess at the 
nature of the lessons Hippias had. 

promised me Still I wished for the 

interview fori had a sortofcuri^, 

osity to see how he would model his^ 
principles into a system;..^and I fore- 
saw much entertainment in the spe-; 
dous eloquence he would employ to 
varnish over his philosophy. 

A few mornings after, I was sum^* 
moned to attend the sophist, whom 
I found reclining on a couch^ in his 
chamber. 

He desired me to be seated,, and 
ordered breakfast. 

Hippias had, carefully studied his 
part, as you will perceive.... but he 
found me v^ry indocile. 
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His complaisance was excessive;... 
and, when breakfast was introduced, 
I could not avoid noticing that it 
Was attended by the most beautiful 
slave in his Harem. 

I confer... the figure of this nymph 
«;..... and the winning graces of her 
manner^ when ishe served me. ...were 
dangerously calculated to subvert all 
my platonism. 

It was scarce possible so to direct 

my eyes..> as to elude the magic of 

this little Syreti Either her vanity 

to appear irresistible on this occasion 
....or het inalicei for the past indiffer* 
ence of my regards... or both.... seemed 
to have spirited her with a resolution 
to be avenged. 

I will attempt to describe her. : 

She looked so modest so elegant 

•i..yet BO alluring ;...her morning dress 
was so calculated to inspire the mpbp 

bewitehing emotions that I fancied 

c 4 
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it the exact garb the Graces would 
have chosen, to appear amiable be- 
fore mankind. 

Her robe was of rose-coloured tif* 

iany it covered every charm yet 

concealed none Each motion of 

her person gave new incitement to 

desire discovering just enough to 

inflame the imagination and lend 

additional seduction to every beauty •.. 
The eye conceived.. ..it seized on a 

slight casual disclosure pursued the 

still hidden charm..... insinuated be- 
neath the drapery.. and maddened with 
the burning flame of heated fancy. 

I began to feel the operation of 

the spell my eyes distended and 

my cheek glowed when the idea 

of its being a preconcerted artifice 
restored my reason. 

I blushed diverted my attention 

yeith looking at the pictures which 
lung about the room...Cyane soon re- 
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called the tremblittg truant and 

forced my stotd to gaze upon her fas- 
einatihg form . ' ' 

Her eagerness to triumph pro- 
bably..!.. defeated itself. The relapse 

tvas- momentary s--- wantonness sue- 

eeeded artifice I was restored..... 

and maintained a cklm indifference 
the remainder of the scene. 

" Her despair was evident. . . .she could 
scarce contain het^ mortification within 
the bounds pf decency, 

. Hippias sat, a silent spectatoh*.. and 
I have no doubt framed his subsequent 
attack, upon the observations he then 
made on his new scholar. ^ 

Cyane......at last..... retired with the 

breakfast equipage.,. -.and Btippias made 
a long and eloquent harangue on the 
distinct properties of absolute and 
ideal' h^{)pi*iess. . 
' ^^ The actions of all men. . . . .my dear* 

^^-C^Uiais/' cohtiilTiedf 5ti6.v..^' jpoxjM:' at' 
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happines8...,...but the difficulty pf 

knowing how to grasp it even 

*' when within our power.. creates 

its uncertainty. 

Caprice is a chief ingredient in 
" the human minda.anjd.JLoc^reaaes thj^ 
* ' evils to which humanity is subject. 

" That man alone is wise, who 

** resists the control of fancy keeps 

" aloof from imaginary ills... .and en- 
^^ joys, to. its full es^tent,, die blessings 
^' which are really in his possession. 

'* you, CalliaSjt are particularly 
*' gifled with requisites to constitute 
^' happiness.... Jbut you employ every 
'^ faculty of your mind in • cbimeraa 
** which steel the natural sensibilities 
'* of your heart agaii^t true enjoy- 
" ment. 

*' Those very pleasures which na- 
** ture has allotted to creation in gd- 
^^ neral>.....are become so many.pains 
^^ to you.,v.p.wbo pervert their 
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*' by itifling the fioble dtisfceptibility 

^' of 5rotiF soul Yora dteara av^ay 

'' a Valuable life in idle illusions 

which you might employ to enrich 
yourself, and benefit mankind....... 

'* Substitute common sense in the 
^' place of that fanatical Enchantress, 

who by false appearances.... gilddi 

ideal objects, and you will soon 
perceive how much more transcen- 
dently bright the charms of reaility 
are. 

^' Start into life anew Consider 

yourself just setting out ori y*uf 

journey take Dame Nature for 

your guide and follow the pathi 

shfe points out to you. 
" Th^ art of b6irig happy would 
be the most easy and simple of all 
possible litudieii, had we not taught 
ourselves to suppose^ that no great 
design caikbfr accotoplished Without 
great dl^^fts. 
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'* Philosophers will tell you of 

the pleasures of the soul.. ..the plea- 
sures of the heart.... ...the pleasures 

" of virtue. 

*' Now all these refine them as 

you please..... are only sensual plea- 
sures.... because they owe their birth 
to the representation of the senses 

otherwise they would not be 

existing pleasures. 
'' Why do we prefer Homer to a 
dry treatise on philosophy ?.... Is it 
not because his poetic fancy abounds 
in rich coloring, which gives en- 

*' chantment to his imagery ?.... And 
shall we not prefer pleasure at all 

times to pain? Who would not 

rather instantly perish, than be 

** doomed to everlasting misery ? 

** Who would not rather contemplate 

a beautiful than a disgusting...... 

object? and even the continent 
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^' bed of violets and roses within 

the rapturous arms of a young, 

blooming nymph .rather than 

" be condemned to the embraces of 
^' that burning brazen idol, to which 

'^ it is said some inhabitants of 

'^ Syria devote their offspring from 
^' principles of devotion ! 

" Tell me! what are the affec- 
tions of the heart but sensual pro- 
pensities ? Doth not the first 

emotion which occupies the bosom 
of a blushing virgin, communicate 
a voluptuous glow to her whole 
system !...•. .does it not quicken the 

" circulation of her blood tremble 

" in her every fibre impart to the 

•> whole machine its exquisitely-pre- 
vailing ardors ? And do not hope 

pity admiration and all the 

*' other passions produce the same 

^' effect? 

'* Who ever heard the dreadful 
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*' tempest rage saw th6 iriipetiiourf 

** waves dash all their vengeance 

*' 'gainst his vessel's side and 

"could matintain the conflict un- 

'^ cheered by hope ? 

Who evcF heard the plaintive 

cry of helpless miseiy saw the 

^* agonised mother weeping over het 
" perishing infants..... and could view 
*' the scene unmoved by pity ? 

*' Who ever heard the valor of his 
** country's heroes trumpeted abroad 
" ...saw them return amid the huzzas 

^^ of applauding citizens-. and could 

^* Stand by uninspired with admi- 

^' ration? 

*' If our most amiable feelings artf 
*^ tiot voluptuous, why then do they 
** so sensibly affect us ? 

*^ Suffering beauty draws tears 6"om 
^' our eyes..... ...and plants daggers in 

" our souls Not so, the pangs of 

^* deformity m dfetresS. 
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. ^f Our'passions;....;therdirt«:....ow<? 

'' their enjoyment to the senses 

'^ Pleasures are essential to happiness 

** .we should court them not 

*^ shun them* 

"Is not a neat..... .pleasant cot- 

** tage, a preferable residence to the 

♦^ hollow of a tree? and in thtf 

" sam6 comparison is not a splcn- 

*^ did palace superior to the poor cot- 
•' tage? 

" The refinement of magnificenccf 
'^ gratifies.the taste. . . .its luxury cap ti- 
'* vates the senses.... its splendid orna-* 
^ ments furnish food for contempia- 

V tion. 

. *^ The rural maid,..,. bedecked with 
'-' wreaths, of s^eetly-^seentedfiowert 
^ ;,.M.is more attractive than the dirty 

V wanderer who picks water-cressc* 
'* from a: ditch., .And a potished beauty 

^* whose nati\ce loveliness is in"* 

if 'cieased J^jlia tartefiid arraojgemenX 
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<* of glittering gems. excels tlie 

" rustic cottager. 
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Thus, you will perceive, happi- 

*^ ness may be sought after in tliose 

societies which have aspired as near 

to perfection as possible; and it 

" is the influence of riches which 

" regulates the arts calls all our 

*' faculties into action and gives 

'' ambition to our views. 

You reflect, with pain, on thtf 
many united labors to which the 
** rich man is indebted for his luxu- 
rious enjoyments. 

You picture to yourself and 

shudder that hundreds of poof 

peasants toil all day to till his vine- 
yards. others to plant his gar- 

'* dens.... others to manufacture the 

'' silken robes which clothe him 

'* others to fancy rich carpetinglS 

'^ for his footsteps.. .others.. ..to* model 
" exquisite gold and silvCT Vases foir 
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'* his delicious banquets others......* 

** to give softness ease,. ...and ele- 
gance to -the sofa on which he 

seeks repose ......others to 

tempt the dangers of the ocean, 
and bring from foreign climes all 
'Vthat is rare and costly to gratify 
*' his tastet......In short...... that thou- 
sands pass sleepless nights in tor- 
turing invention to discover new 

^' eonveniencies new delight a...... i 

'^ new magic.... to give novelty.... cap-i 

^* Civation elegance .to the most 

** common things in nature. 

" '^The painter the musician 

the poet all surmount innume- 
rable difficulties, to aim- at gratify- 
ing the rich man's fancy, 
*' And why ? 

* ' My friend view things ^with- 
out prejudice.... Those who take 

much pains to make others happy 
f* do so, that they may become 
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happy themselves they take care 

to employ their talents only for 
'* such as can reward them well. 

^' The king of Persia is not abso- 
*' lute enough to compel Zeuxis to 

paint a Leda; but he is af&uent 

enough to do it... The magic powers 

of gold are universal; and such 

" their influence..... the artist will ser-^ 

*' vilely obey a wealthy fool whO) 

" .deprived of riches would not 

V be qualified to grind his colors. 
The art of begetting afiluenee..** 

is, simply the art of appro- 
priating to ourselves the superflui- 
ties of others; and, when we 

have amassed a quant: suff: of the 

philosopher's stone we can make 

" all nature obedient to our whims. 
'* Cease..... then...., my dear Callias, 
to indulge in excesses of intellec-*- 
tual pleasures, ere you lose your 

V taste for those which are substaijtjiali 
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*' ..*.,. The organs are destroyed by 
*^ immoderate desires. 

"An Eastern Prince immured 

'^ within the walls of hiis Seraglio • 

'* perishes in the midst of enjoyment. 

" la yain the perfumes of Arabia* 
^^ scatter forth their fragrant odors.... 

*' in vain the generous juices of the 
".grape sparkle in a crystal vase........ 

^t ih vain ten thousand contcndifag 
".beauties exhaust each female ^rt 
'^i.to provokt bis languid nerves. ••..!' 
*f Nothing can give a fillip to the fix-* 
" hausted itnagination of this wretch- 
" ed.... fortunate... Beingi 

" But pleasure purchised by 

'* industry^.... teaches us moderation. 

" We attain Our wishes. f;...^^e 

" regulate our conduct. •^u.r.our life 

passes like a blissful dream. . 
? The art of gQverriing the follies 
/ of mankind.... .;of discovering the 
V secret spring3 of their actions.^... 
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'* of compelling them to play to our 

*' hand at every game of making 

'• them subservient to our designs, 
'* while we induce them to believe 

the contrary such is the secret of 

my philosophy and the system 

which I would instruct you to put 
*' in practice. 

" Reputation independence I ' 

•* happiness.. •.will be your reward...,* 

^' You will conceive..... Callias.....' 

" all this is not to be learnt in 'an' 

^* hour You must employ skill in' 

chusing your objects... eloquence to. 
impose on them whatever opinions' 

you please and.... believe me it 

is the only eloquence worth the 
namcthegrandarcana of a Sophist. 
It assumes any form it insinu- 
ates.. ..imperceptibly., ..into the very 
sinews of the heart..!.. it possesses 
the faculty of either exciting.:... 
or soothing. ...the passions at will..* 
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''of confirming. or invalidating 

fV one. propensity by another 

" or of suppressing the whole, as 

^^ may be most political. 

'? It implies a degree of complai- 
sance, . spme call flattery but I 

do not mean that servile fawning 
w^hich a parasite practices at great 
men's tables I speak of an affa- 
bility founded on a thorough know- 
ledge of the human heart a sen- 
timent without w^hich though 

we may possess the friendship of 
mankind.... >ve can never gain their 
love ; for love is generated by 

*^,a similarity of taste...... and it is by 

putting on the semblance of think- 
ing like others that we make 

*' others think like ourselves. 

*.' I see......Callias,"....he continued, 

how averse you seem to the 

tenets of a Sophist so opposite 

to those you have hitherto main- 
" tained. 
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" My precepts are, however,.!. 

*' founded on what in a moral 

** sense. .'.•. is beautiful and good..::. 
*' Yours on idefeil rirtues which have 
'* no recompense bwt in thine Own 
*' visionary suggestions..... Yet be as- 
** sured, the sect of Sophists hold a 
** distinguished rank in all societies.... 
and pursue that track which must... 
infallibly.... lead to honor and pros- 
'^* perity.'* 

I listened very patiently ; and, find- 
' ing Hippias had concluded his argu- 
ments, calmly replied : 

** Your harangue.... my good Hip- 
pias.... has been supported by all 
that pleasing charm of persuasion 
which has so successfully assisted 
you through life Your observa- 
tions are elegant.... your deductions 
plausible your maxims easily re- 
duced to practice.. and would, I have 
^' no* doubt, lead to ^n happiAess 



4€ 
ii 

4i 



47 . 

'* veiy superior to any I may hope to 
^' attain. 

*' Notwithstanding. —I feel adverse 
^' to the pursuit.... and, if I know my 
*' own mind.... I should not find it 
*' legs irksome to metamorphose my- 

'^ self into a Sophist than yoii 

*' would, were you compelled to dis- 

^* miss your train of beauties 

• * consecrate your house to the pub- 
*' lie worship of Diana.... and retire 
^* to the scorching sands of India, 
'^ to become a Bramin.'* 

^' With all your rhetoric, you 

" have not convinced me Your 

'* conclusions are contradicted by my 
*' own experience." 

** Young man," retorted Hip- 

pias...." You either fear to give up 

*^ your opinions too hastily or you ' 

*^ are an hypocrite.'* 

*^ Neither, Hippias." 

" Well, then, Callias,.,..deny,.... 
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if you can that you were in- 
flamed with desire by the beautiful 

Cyaile, this morning and that, 

while she waited at breakfast, you 
could not refrain from stealing cer-» 
*' tain glances, descriptive of your 
feelings.'* 

I deny nothing." 
"Do you not admi,t, that the 
' round fulness of her snpwy arms, 
' appeared to you an enviable haven ; 

* her swelling breasts, heaving 

through their lightly-agitated co- 
' vering, a blissful pillow ?...and her 
' whole person, a supreme blessing 
' which you wished to possess ?" 

*' I admit, that the sight of such 
^ an object is,... ..in itself.. ...a bles- 
' smg. 

*' No subterfuges boy !'* 

" I disclaim them Hippias 

" There is a distinction between an 
y involuntary. . . .mechanical. . . .instinct 
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*' and the free impulse of the 

*' yielding so\il....I had not the desire? 
'* you charge me with/* * ' 

** Will you allow Cyane to. have 
*' charms?" 

•^ Oh>.....yes !" 

*' Would the possession of them 
** give you pleasure ?" . 

'' Most probably but I avoid 

^^ temptation/' 

Hippias lost all patience..... and^ as 
it isf not the principles of a Sophist to 
argue with a heated brahi^ he very 
dryly said 

'' My friend.,.. we are playing a 
'' silly farce;" and with a sneer..... 
left the room. 

The following evening, Hippias 
desired me to attend him to an even^ 

ing partyr I obeyed. 

We entered at the portico of a superb 

Structure passing through a double 

colonnade of Ionic pillars^ interspersed 
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with statues of surprising work- 
manship. ...the interior decoration cor- 
responded with its exterior magnifi- 
cence. 

We were preceded by numberless 
young slaves of uncommon beauty, 

who led to the grand Saloon It was 

brilliantly illuminated with crystal 
chandeliers.. -and a select company re- 
clined on sofas round the apartment. 

The moment we entered. a lady 

arose........ and approaching me with 

grace and politeness....... irresistibly se- 
ducing said, *' The friend of 

*' HippiHas may consider himself at 
*' home in the house of Danae.'* 

I could not even stammer a reply.... 
With difficulty....! bowed. 

To give you an idea of my angelic 
hostess is impossible When she ad- 
dressed me...... I felt an unusual sensa- 
tion thrill at my heart.... .and a painful 
pleasure trembled in my veins. 
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She was beautiful beyond imagliia- 
tion.... combining such extraordinary 
perfection as vulgar souls could neither 

assume ox attempt,,,...her air .her 

smile, . . .her attitude. . . . .her gait. . . . .were 

so peculiarly hw own the goddesses 

would have envied her transcendeat 
loveliness. 

I looked admired loved ! 

Even the remembrance * of my 
Psyche was iQst, while my enraptured 
soul gazed on this earthly divinity. 

The party consisted of persons in- 
timately acquainted with each other, 
who were distinguished by an en- 
gaging urbanity of . manners No 

one seemed to notice my awkward 
surprise...... while I sat silently gazing 

on D^tiae, almost unconscious of tbj^ 
persons around me. - 

When I became more compodedl.... 
I could not avoid contrasting the 
.splendor in which tl^e compiaay was 
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drt9^^..wsxd the simplijcity of Dajaae's 
app0araQoe^ which disd^ned the aid of 
oi^iam^iit. :i.'; 

HergoiTO was of whke ailk taffeta 
with narrow purpk stripes,... •.and her 

blatckhair fancifiilly; braided. db- 

played a single full blown..... rose. 

I almost thought this artless, dress 
concealed tdo much...... till a small de- 
licate foot. more beautiful than alabas- 
ter^ lightly vdned with blue... ..peeped 

fr(^m beneath its silken curtain...... and 

gave a presentiment of those exquisite 
eh^rpis her garments so maliciously 
-cenoeifled. 

^ /Supper concluded and a male and 

foiQAte dancer entered the Saloon. 

/To tbfc soft music of aJfixst and se- 
cond flute, they represented the story 
of Daphne and Apollo. ^ , . 
....^; JEi^w do y(»i like this dincing 

'priiC4mia6?''..#-said Dana6 to me. 

Jt W9« t^ dhI^^ cr^tiupe in thbrok^ 
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who had not observed the extraordi- 
nary beauty of this exqaiisite Daphne, 
....but, roused by the question....'.! be- 
Came more attentive...... and replied..... 

*^ I am of opinion..... fair Daf>ae....>.\ 
<^ that a too ardent wish tb I)lease has 

misled ber......;Ahf, why:.i...in; hfer 

precipitate flight... does the diffident 
** virgin so often look behind her ?....; 
«* -arid with eyes..... too..... which setem 
*' to reproach the too tardy pursuit of 
f* het Ibver?'* : -^ 

♦ But when Daphne w^s reduced to 
impft)re the assistance of th6 river Grod 
.....T xnvbluriCariry ^xclarmed 

'* tibw charming ! . . .Ah, she changes 

• • • • r 

*^ to a lai!»el in the midst of her 
^^ prayers.. ...Se&.VV.^she grows pale.... 
*' she trembles.... her feet have already 
*' taken root... i -she cannot move the 
'* position of her extended arms.,... 

*^ life is at its last gasp she gives the 

^* raothent to love. With what ihde- 
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'.* sctibable tenderness l^er almost ex- 

**. tinguished eyes rivet on Apollo ! 

'' The starting tear is arrested in its 

'V course it condenses in her feebte 

'' eye!" 

. The company smiled.... and admired 
the unintentional panegyric I had ut- 
tered in praise of this accomplished 
slave ? 

• • - 

Dancing now became the general 
topic of conversation.,...! occasionally 

joined but for the vdiole evejping 

my eyes were so magnetised by Danae 
.....I could not draw them oflf.....I felt 
a something which human language 
has not yet found words to describe.... 
and left her with sentiments of the 
most elevated transport. 

I do not know if Hippias expected 
me to make him the confidant of 

my feelings upon this occasion but 

I was silent my prejudice against 

the sage prevented my prophaning the 

D 3 
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pure and virtuous regards wliichDanae 
had inspired, by an improper confidence 
in a professed libertine. 

A week elapsed I was very im- 
patient to see Danae again;.... but knew 
not how I could accomplish an inter- 
view ;....when Hippias came to me one 
morning, and said with an air of per- 
fect indifierence, 

*^ Danae wants a confidential per- 
'* son to superintend her estates, and 

*' collect her revenue I think such 

'^ an employment would suit youj 

*' and if it be your wish I will 

" settle you with her.'* 

I turned pale and crimson ....alter- 
nately ....I was overjoyed sur- 
prised....! hoped distrusted. 

When my confusion abated, I 
replied,. ..in the best way I could... 

" You have an absolute right to 
*^ dispose of your slave, in whatever 
'^ manner you will.'* 
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" Believe me/* said Hippias 

'*' though we differ in opinion.,.. I 

'' shall lose you with regret ; but I 

^' have obligations to Danae, which 
** make it impossible I should refuse 
'* her earnest request.. .For the rest,... 
*' I am xertain you will meet the 
" treatment you deserve." 

We parted.... and I gave myself 
up to the indulgence of immode- 
rate joy. 

I did not give myself the troxible to 
inquire into the motives Hippias 
might be actuated by, in thus dispo- 
sing of me I was delighted with 

the change I could not conceive 

any joy equal to that of being in the 
same house with Danae;.... of seeing 
her every day.... of conversing with 
her perhaps, partaking her con- 
fidence and esteem. 

My affection for Psyche subsided 
into a calm... .tranquil sentiment.... 
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pleasing.... but ffee from impetuosity ; 
.....whereas myloye for JDanae Was 
all transport....! perfectly adored hen 

To such as are real loYers..i.J:have 
been sufficiently expficit. • * . •To such 
as only -fancy themselves .50... a ngtoxe 
elaborate representation would be of 
no more use, than a sea chart to a 
man who travels by land* * 

Independent of her town residence; 
Danae had a beautiful estate a. short 
distance from the City, where she 
often invited parties to pass a few 
days, dedicated to mirth and festivity*. 

Thither I was dispatched, to pre* 
pare every thing for. the reception « 
my fair mistress, who had determined 
to pass her summer there.' . '■. * 

I shall not attempt giving yoij a 
drawing of this pariadise ;.'.... let yo«r 
imagination decorate , it. with aU < ,l^n^ 
ciful magnificence.... .-.and still borrow 
new ideas from TassoV Joilasaleift..^'* 
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then you may.. •.possibly.... form some 
judgment of the elegance of this new 
Arcadia. ^ 

I had scarcely entered upon my 
employment when Dahae arrived ;.... 
and, having sent for me,.. ..surprised 
me with the following words : 

*^ Our acquaintance has been short 
'^ ....but sufficient to interest me in 

*^ your favour I am persuaded your 

5li birth entitles you to a rank your 

'^ misfortunes have denied you • 

** Henceforth.. . .Callias. . . .you are frect 
.^^ If my friendship can bribe you to 

^* continue with me preserve the 

5^ name of your office... without its 
*' duties.... The world will expect an 
" ostensible reason for my entertain- 

>^ ing you familiarly at my house 

^* But. ..if you have other views.... 
'^confide them to me, and depend 
^^ on my interest and fortune to pro* 
^^ mote them/' . 
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I threw myself at her feet.. •.my 
soul dissob^d with gratitude aad 
love. 

^' No thanks Callias'* an- 
swered the too generous Danae 

'' What I have, done, my heart ap- 

*' proves Rise and be assured 

*' your presence will always give me 
^* the utmost satisfaction.'* 

With these words she left me 

and I was more than happy. 

According to Zoroaster., the ap- 
pearance of an object which interests 

our feelings is the first degree of 

love A longing desire to be per* 

pctually near such an object is the 

second degree and the proportion 

in which our anxieties increase..... 

forms the third degree. 

Through all these stages I passed 

rapidly till I knew no joy on earth 

but that of gazing on the bright star 
I worshipped. 
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As r hung enraptured on this adored 

object love sparkled in my eyes 

bounded with elasticity through my 

veins gave a smiling benignity to 

my countenance.... It elevated my soul 
...animated my fancy.... expanded my 
understanding ! 

A lover is more than a man he 

is full of a Divinity which acts within 
him There is no art... ....no accom- 
plishment no heroism which he 

ie not equal to attain. 

' Psyche at times.... feebly asserted 

her rights over me her image be- 
came more faint...... and gradually it 

died away. 

I had obtained full possession of the 

friendship of my charming Danae 

but I panted to enjoy her love 

I called her my charming Sylph 

and, while I lay at her feet enthu- 
siastically described the blessings of 
intellectual love. 
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I confess sometimes I would 

stop in the midst of my warmest 
rhapsody and feel a sort of oppres- 
sive something at my heart, which 

almost stifled utterance When I 

looked for the cause I found that 

her favorite sparrow or a treache- 
rously-playful zephyr as she re-* 

clined upon a mossy bank.. had 

drawn aside the light foldings of her 

robe and displayed those beauteous 

feet which seemed to mock my aerial 
love. 

On these occasions a voluptuous 
languor would steal through my veins 

my senses would become intoxi-* 

cated..;....and my whole being swim 
in pleasure. 

One morning Danae told me she 
proposed to entertain me with a con- 
test between the Muses and the Sy- 

rens,.. that every preparation v^as 

•made and that I was to be sole 
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auditor and judge of the musical 
dispute. 

The hour arrived. 

A most agreeable evening had just 

closed a warm summer's day and 

twilight had thrown its sombre mantle 
over reposing nature when sud- 
denly.... a magic car of Phoebus shone 
in the clouds irradiating night. 

In the centre of a crystal lake 

whose swelling bosom scarcely palpi- 
tated.. .an eminence appeared. .laurels., 

myrtles and roses, half concealed it 

from, the view streams ran in ser* 

pentine courses from the clustered 
grove, and.... softly murmuring.. .dim- 
pled on the lake. 

Innumerable grottos... fancifully de- 
corated with sea weed... coral... conches 

led to the fancied habitation of 

the River Nymphs. 

A marble Triton supported a lai^e 
gilt scolloped shell, on the border oppo- 
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site this fairy grove and was des- 
tined for me to sit... hear.... and deter- 
mine he contest. 

I had scarcely taken my seat-.when 
my ears were saluted with a gentle 
rustling on the water, accompa- 
nied by the softest distant harmony. 

This prelude was ravishingly sweet 

gradually the modulated tones 

gained force... .^the divine symphony 
approached me..... Presently the Muses 
issued from their laurel grove.. .and the 
Syrens from their grottos. 

I instantly recognised Danae de- 
scending.. ..circled by attendant Muses 

from the Temple to the borders of 

the lake. 

A white robe.... clasped under her 

deUcately-revealed bosom fell in 

full folds to her feet a wreath of 

flowers twined around her temples..,, 
and . permitted artless ringlets to flow 
lOVer her lovely shoulders..... Her right 
arm supported an ivory lute. 



Tlie remaining Muses each bear- 
ing a stringed instrument.. ..reposed in 
various attitudes at her feet.... She stood 
like* Venus among receding God- 
desses:.. .her attitude inimitably grace- 
ful.. .and smiled at the challenge which 
the proud Syrens were singing from 
different parts of the lake. 

These River-NymphB were of ex- 
traordinary beauty their naked per- 
sons appeared half above the waters, 
with harps and flutes in their bewitch- 
ing hands A looiSe mantle of sky- 
blue persian floated around their po- 
lished shoulders and they displayed 

the pride of youth blooming in meri- 
dian loveliness.... Tritons.... gaily spor- 
tive swam about this enchanting 

groupe.c .each playful urchin bore a 
conch, with which he wantoned in 
th^ liilnpid stream. .. , . . 

The Syrens paused.*..., and now the 
ini^ired Nine answered with a slraift 
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of melody that imperceptibly dedined, 
till its soft murmurs died in air. 

This admirable prelude awakened 
all the senses to rapture a momen- 
tary pause still wound up expectation 

when the most ravishing harmony 

burst from the animated fingers of the 
divine Danae....and gave magic to her 
lute. 

A voice.....whose tones seemed cal^ 
culated to magnetise the listening soxA 
.**... or revive tlie Extinguished feelings 
of the dead..^...aniftjat€d thi3 iseducing 
music. 

The song recited the superiority of 
sentimental love, over that which is 
founded on desire. 

My eyes continued strained on the 
spot, though the music ceased...! feft 
a void in my bosom....! stared like an 
ideot oh vacancy. 

My senses were not long suffered 
to remain in this inactive state:.;. .A 
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Syren now arose her skilful train 

tuned their soft notes to harmonize 
her lay. 

Her voice was rich.... flexible and 

descriptive... it bound the willing heart 
with light. ..soft... .silken bands....then 
its gradations thrilled at every nerve... 
it gave a palpitation to the bosom....«. 
the silken cord gradually grew into 
fetters, which could scarce contain e^ch 
mighty transport, as the progressive 

tones aided by amorous flutes 

gave full expression to the charms of 
sensual love. 

Ulysses certainly was wise in bind- 
in g him self.... hand and foot...*to the 
mast of his vessel, when he was 
assailed by the like allurements. And 

now the little Tritons blew their 

shells, in token of victory. 

But the Muses were not yet sub* 
dued. 

They Jreplied by an Andante^ which 
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altogether effaced the impression of 
their competitor's song. 

Danae's voice once more asserted 

its superlative powers Emulation 

gave it new energy;.... she pourtrayed 

the pangs of apprehensive love.... the 

svv^eetly-melancholy pleasures of doubt 
....fear.. ..and hope ;...... its constancy 

,,.itsextatic reward in mutual return. 
- The whble sensibility of my frame 
was melted by this last brilliant effort 
of superior science..^...! longed to 
plunge across rthe stream, and breathe 
out my eiistence at her feet. 

The ode concluded... the vanquished 

Syrens fled to their grottos the 

Muses vanished,... and I was left alone 
in a state of oppressive delight, that 
cannot possibly be described. 

I remained some time entranced.... 
At length I arose... and turning into 
the garden, walked towards a small 
pavilion*. ..^supported by jasper pilr* 
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lars....in the centre of a grove of 
citron and pomegranate trees. 

I was surprised to see the pavilion 
lighted up.. ..I entered... and, urged by 
an instinctive impulse, passed the sa- 
loon^ and hastened to a cabinet which 
kixucy and art had decorated with 
its choicest wonders. 

H^e on a pink satin sopha.««« 

the beauteous Danae reclined her 

face lay upon one arm..,.the other 
hung carelessly down hef side... the 
warm blood mantled on her cheek...* 
her bosom gently undulated... a^d her 
rosy lips respired all the sweets of 
May. 

I stood wrapt in admiration ;.'....• 
till, no longer able to contain my- 
self. I fell on my knees trcm- 

blihgly seized the extended hand 

and pressed it with tenderest emotion 

to my lips. She still slept I wished 

to return wittiout awaking her,... but 
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CQuId riot move I again kissed her 

lily hand My agitation be^ 

camfi losupportabie I was no longer 

ri^aister of myself. 
. The attitude of the beauteous slum- 
i^vcr awakened new wishes in my 

breast Nature seemed pleased 

and pressed the indulgence on my 
panting heart. It was a noble sensa- 
tion I yielded to its extatic influence 

...and enjoyed a bliss in contempla- 
ting this tempting beauty... infinitely 
beyond the reach of the most roman- 
tic: imagination. 

Felicities fluttered around me in the 
most engaging forms....! felt inspired. 

.My daring hand removed a slight 

shawl which Love had car<^lessly 
thrown, across the fine- turned limbs 
o£ ' my angelic sleeper.. .Their unrival- 
led symmetry swelled voluptuously^ 
..w.My soul flamed through xny eyes... 
MyJijps flew tochers... .and.sv.with'i»- 
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expressible ardour ravished all 

their luxurious moisture. 

Danae....with a gentle sigh.... raised 

her languid eyes they swam in 

the delicious tears of melting sensibi- 
lity....and spoke a language no do- 
cjuence could have equalled. 

Then, looking rapturously for a mo- 
ment in my burning face.... she threw 
her snowy arms about my neck... and, 
while she hid her blushes in my bo- 
som... .murmured.... 

" Callias ! dear renovator of my 

" existence receive the unbounded 

'* transports thou hast so sweetly 
'' excited.'' 
Corregio could not describe the rest. 

Reader !...one word in private. 

Some modern Lucretias may pro- 
bably hold ujp their tans cxr repro- 
bate this fond indiscretion I do not 

defend excessive tenderness iri the 
lady..^ •...however speciously Nature 
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may attempt to palliate its foibles.... 
but I have my doubts whether these 
lovely moralists would have been 
more prudent in a similar situation. 

The want of sensibility is often 

called the refinement of chastity 

and the repulsive qualities of defor- 
mity and disgust, frequently ari'ogate 
the attributes of virtue. 

But virtue must pass the ordeal of 
temptation, before it can be sub- 
stantiated And, may the guardian 

angel of female purity protect the 
Fair from too implicit a confidence in 

their own strength ! May ■. those 

moments, in which they contemplate 
the raptures they are formed to in- 

sjpirc be free from a too generous 

weakness !....May prudence whisper 
to their ears, that no man breathing 
has merit enough to deserve the com- 
pletion of his wishes, at the price of 
their future peace of mind ! 
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Te beauteous fair... on whom heaven 
has bestowed its best gift.... the gift of 

pleasing! Ye! who were made to* 

promote our happiness*. .consider well 
your 02671... and, however virtuous your 
minds, and chaste your wishes re- 
member no consciousness of innate 

innocence is sufficiently powerful to 
limit the encroaching progress of per- 
fidious love. 

Danae was not of a disposition to 

do things imperfectly Having once 

made me happy her concessions 

were unremitted... All my former ideas 
of felicity appeared delusive. 

Her affection was true tender...,. 

ardent;.... mi ne> the very echo of her 
w^ishes...She multiplied her favors with 

such endearing delicacy enhanced 

their worth so truly, by the graces 
which adorned them that every re- 
petition of delight possesised the addi- 
tional charm of novelty Love was 
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the sole business of our lives We 

, s ought no other pleasure. 

Every meeting.... every embrace.. .. 
every fond confession of reciprocal 

auction, seemed to be the first 

Succeeding hours gave new vigor to 

our loves; they bloomed anew 

with every rising dawn Days were 

moments in our blii^sful life;... and one 
soul guided all our actions. 

The Delphic Priestefe would no 
longer have recognized the coy... un- 
feeling Agatbon...... While Danae 

forsook the splendors of her biiHiant 
court. » . . .where rank. . . .wit. . . .riches. . . . 
talents. ...aspired alone Xo please he*, 
she found content in rural sim- 
plicity. 

Delighted with each other we 

Gambled.... arm in arm about the 

citron groves; and, when a mossy 

bank invited our repose... my charmer 
would weave garlands of flowers to 

VOL. III. £ - 
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adonise her shepherd ; recline 

upon my arm and to the gentle lul- 
laby of a murmuring stream sink 

into forgetfulness 

Then have I listened to the tender 

« 

plaints of the unmated nightingale 

watched my sleeping treasure.... and 
feared to awake her by the much- 
longed kiss. 

I was in Elysium. 

It so happened that Hippias was 

called away from Smyrna, by some 

pressing business .just as our loves 

began sq that he was entirely igno- 
rant of the change which had taken 
place in oiu: sentiments. 

At length, he returned and 

although Danae had denied herself 
to all the world ;....the intimacy in 
which he had lived with her for many 
years, gave him the privilege of in- 
truding on her retirement. 

The first glance of his penetrating 
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eye saw into the situation of our 
hearts, notwithstanding the reserve 
we attempted to practice, 

IE very smile from Hippias, ' we con- 
sidered as the harbinger of some sar- 
castic raillery ; but he affected an 

easy neghgence had much to say 

about his journey.... and gave conse- 
iquence to trifles.... with such artless 
and pleasing address. ....we were freed 
from our embarrassment. 

On reflection.... however I was 

perfectly convinced he had observed 

the change but felt no inclination 

to burden him with my Confidence,,.. 

On the contrary I determined.... if 

Hippias should rally me on my pas- 
sion..... to answer in the same spirited 
tone. 

The next morning, the Sage took 
leave..... to our infinite satisfactidn;.... 
and left us once more to the unre* 
served enjoyment of each other. 

E 2 
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We did not lose oiir time Cupid 

seemed delighted with his votaries 

He frolicked round us with the nec- 
tareous cup../rhe lips of Danae en- 
riched the draught and I quafied it 

with ecstasy. 

Envied enchantment! why didst 
thou not last for ever. ! 

A few days after his vi^it—.Hippia^ 
invited us to a grand entertainment;.*, 
we had no fair excuse to ofier,...SkQ we 
reluctantly accepted it. 

Qn the appointed day we attended 

and, I felt myself armed with a?i 

tuicommon flow of vivadty, which 
gav9 me the pleasing hope of beiiig 
^ble to repel any invidious attack the 
philosopher might be disposed to 
make on me. 

The entertainment wo* profusely 

magnllic^at. 

Wit circujiated round, th^ table.;..... 

I was*ijj8piD?4 by the geoera^ nfuyt^i^v 
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^ml some sallies of repartee jescaped 
me with success. 

Hippias smiled his approbation 

but seeking ati opportumty to iftcet 

me afterwards alone he pressed tb^ 

by the hand...,. saying.... 

*• 1 am oreljoyed....Callia9...td see 
: yoti stfe b«6ottt« ohe 6i ifi^.-Yott jris- 

\kiy the g6od (^iftion 1 had fcJrfiSed 

'* thotlght S(t> eJftlighteiltffd a saot dA 
" ydrtrsi w^tea 'ft<>thihg li>at rftt iri- 
timate acquaintance ' Wif a Wal at- 
traction, to wean you from the dii- 
meras to which you were! ftttacBfe^**' 

Fortunately ...we were ^il^t^. at 

this fhoment by som^ of 6ur part]^.... 
which saved me thef fconfusiofr df a 
reply*.... But he pknted a tborfr ih my 
bosom, which hAs rankled there ever 
since. 

I was compelled tr> ftigtt indi^osi- 
tipn and retired for ari hoiir.;*..** 

E 3 






78 

Even the solicitudes of Danae could 
not restore me.... Ten thousand irk- 
some reflections filled my mind.. ..I 

could not for a while distinguish 

them. 

At length...... my feelings got vent. 

' IIoWj^ I exclaimed ' / am 

' overjoyed to see you become one of 

' us r " Can it be possible? 

^' One of you !;.... Agathon become 
'' like Hippias!... Gracious Heaven! is 
" the change so gross^ that it cannot 
" be mistaken ?'* 

Then re-collecting my scattered 
ideas.. ..I continued 

*' Alas !... 'tis fatally so.. ..Are not 
'* the objects in this house.. ..which 

^' used to fill me wuth horror now 

^* become indifferent even agreea- 

*' ble to me ? Do I not gaze on 

'* his lascivious pictures ? Behold 

^* .....without disgust the wanton 

^' antics of his slaves ?....Ah, me !.... 
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*^ where am I ?.....,. .what an abyss 

*^ yawns beneath my feet! Oh, 

'' Danae !....Danae \ Danae !." 

As I pronounced her beloved name, 
the most enchanting recollections 
sprang up at the summons.. -and a 
raging warfare commenced in my 
Cpnflicting souL 

I grew mad with the workings of 
my self-tortured imagination... .and.... 
in a frenzy. ...loudly vociferated....' -. 

/' Danae! di\'ine.... .Danae !....>,.* 

" Oh, tell me.. ..thou most perfect 

** of God's creation ! tell your 

*^ Agathon Is it a crime to have 

*'* been supremely happy ?" 

How readily doth man listen to the 

voice which flatters his frailties f 

How easily is our judgment misled by 

our wishes ! I attended.... and so 

eagerly.... to the deceitful apologist, 
that I became once more tranquil...- 

E4 
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and rejoined the company, satisfied 
I was not yet an Hippias. 

Danae*s countenance beamed the 
most perfect joy, when I entered the 

saloon I assumed gaiety to increase 

her enjoyment and, pastime suc- 
ceeded pastime so rapidly.... every un- 
pleasant reflection at last vanished 

and retumingVirtue was quite expelled. 

Towards morning most of the 

company inflamed with wine 

coidd hardly keep their eyes open... but 
our host had antidotes in abundance 
to chase away the leaden god. 

A dancing girl entered the saloon, 
in the character of Leda ;....it is con- . 
sidered a chef d'ouvre of pantomime 
as remarkable for its obscenity as 

elegance. 

It lost none of its effect with the 
present performer, who received rei- 
terated applauses from the company... 
Indeed this lascivious story was ex- 
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hibked With Sti^li Vntth of geiSture...... 

such Toluptuptts fiibv^i*ietit.v^....fifbm 

^cfene to sc^tie. eveii to the derioiae- 

mentw that the siknt expr€?ss*ott of 

action described every miiiutia which 
JiiveAal has so loosely j>ourtr2ly6d in 
his^ celebrated Satire, 

The Men. .with one voice........ 

declared her attitudes mote picturesque 
than the most sublime .passsigei of 
Homer ;.... the women seemed not to 
have paid attention..... but I virBS filled 
with disgust. 

Soon after this disgraceful exMMtiori 
of the Sophist's depravity.....! entrea- 
ted Iferiae to return homc.....She eon- 
sen ted. . . . .and we reached th* vill^ jMst 
. as'day begto td^brfeakr. 

t retii^(J to ie^t ... .v.and- my eye-^fids 

yielding to^ tfie ififluftticfe of titftcf ria- 
ture.......I ffeM fdst dslfeep, :Afid' hatf a 

dream, which contributed veiy ttiiifcK 
«c^iiiei»toe my i^ttfett^ 

e5 
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" Methouglit I was in the midst of 
a wide plain, amusing myself wdth 
an agreeable assemblage of Nymphs 

and Cupids Danae was of the 

number She came tripping gaily 

towards me and, with a smile 

inefiably sweet presented me 

a golden goblet I drank the 

nectar was delicious and my 

'* amorous eyes sparkled my thanks. 
'* Suddenly the whole party began 

" to uance round me I danced too 

'^ and found myself enveloped in 

'* a cloud of frankincense.... the pleas- 
ing vapour dispersed a most grate- 
ful odoun....and changed the ap- 
pearance of objects about me. 
" A thousand aerial spirits played 
'* before me In an instant their fas- 
cinating forms dissolved and 

others sprang up to supply their 
places, 

I continued dancing till the cloud 
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and joyous band disappeared 

then I felt as if just awakened from 
a deep sleep. ..As I fancied, I opened 
my eyes, I could perceive I stood 
on the edge of a steep rock over- 
hanging a rapid stream which 

rolled its foaming waves beneath, 
with terrific grandeur. 

'' On the opposite bank arrayed 

in snovv- white robes.... stood Psyche 

her attitude was pensive her 

air desponding.... she raised her 

beauteous eyes nnd cast a look at 

me which pierced my very heart. 

'^ Without hesitation I plunged 

desperately into the angry surge 

hoping to reach the opposite shore 
'^ and die at her feet. 

" As I advanced she fleeted 

** through the air like a phantom 

'' but still continued visible The 

'* melancholy on her cheek tacitly up- 
** braided my inconstancy ; . .but, when * 
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. '■ ""^ attended f„ ^ 

::'"■"' pointed ztT"^ ''bright 

.. "^Sold^ <"rre 3"^' "> behold 

■ r^"^' 'o avoid ;f '^'^'=''^. ^ho 

r^-Cf^f^f-*- Ico^d- 

^tandinn; ^ . *^^^"e of y:^ 

: "7»4;dT~'- - Jr; 

„ ''"«?*<' ruins of Td!: ""'^ ae 

„ Backed with »ng^. , ^ 

„ ?!'• '•" A" my C , , '^""'^ 

." awofe me." "'««>«» to eso^ 
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To what sensations did I aw^ke! 

Scalding tears burnt my cheek.....! 

rung my hands with agony.... and^ still 
fancying the form of my adored Ptyche 

stood before me I stretched out my'* 

arras towards her tenderly invoking 

her gentle spirit. 

Then looking around .1 felt as 

if astonished to find myself on a lux- 
urious bed, in a chamber hung with 
Persian tapestry, and glittering with 
precious ornaments. 

" Psyche" I exclaimed, with an 

heart-rending sigh....^." What is be- 
'* come of thy lost Agathon !" 

I could no longer bear the olyects 

about me I arose and ran to 

the garden. 

Here in the most solitary recess 

of the grove......! gave way to the 

awful admonition of my dream; 

and began to consider^ how I should 
act in future. 
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Among; the various impressions in- 
delibly marked on my mind....^ found 
none so pungent, as the image of 

my lost Psyche, pointing to the 

Temple of Delplios ; whose sacred 
groves had so often witnessed the 
chaste rapture of our loves, and bore 
testimony of the. inviolable faith we 
swore mutually. ...to [res rve. 

These remembrances harrowed my 
feelings ;....but when 1 araiu reflected 
on the disinterrst(xl aifecticm of Da- 

nae T felt myself justified in loving 

so much perfection. 

The innocent ioys of mv first inex- 
perienccd love, had bi^cn sublime;.... 
but the melting arms < f the too- 
beauteous Danae, rendered all com- 
parison insipid. 

My heated imagination soon touch- 
ed the string which set every fibre 

in motion rapture again occupied 

my whole soul happiness came 
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smilingly towards me and I yielded 

to her invitation. 

The only thought that now dis- 
turbed me was the recollection of my 
infidelity to Psyche, whom I once 
loved most tenderly... Yet the irresist- 
ible power of Danae over my heart.... 
added to the uncertainty if I ever. 

should see Psyche again calmed 

the voice of reproach. 

But in order to remoye all symptoms 
of remorse, I argued myself into a . 
belief, that my connection with 
Psyche was an affection of the soul 

natural between brother and sister 

...rather than the passion which might 
be denominated loye......And, so inge- 
nious was I in adducing arguments to 

confirm my opinion that at length 

it appeared an incontestible fact. 

Every shady bower in the garden... 

every flowery bank every grotto.... 

pleaded for Danae; till false reasoning 
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reestablished my tranquillity.. But, like 

a lunatic who, in the paroxysm of 

fever thinks he is in perfect health >,... 
so did I partake deceitful repose. 

Psyche and Virtue.... who had long 
been the blended inmates of my heart 

perpetually presented themselves 

....hand in hand before me la 

vain did I fly to dissipation these 

lovely phantoms mocked my giddy 
pursuits.... their influence increased..,. 

and, yet wretched mortal !..•....! 

could not see, this was a fatal proof 
that my conduct was more reprc-« 
hensible than I chose to admit. 

Danae loved too tenderly, not to 
take alarm at the melancholy symp- 
toms which fed upon my faded cheeks 

She " pined in thought " Trtie 

love is diffident;... She had! been ac- 
customed to read in my happy eyes, 
the cert^n e^cts of her all-conquer- 
ing charms. .vShe feared, •.«. but was( 
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too delicate to complain, till she gra- 
dually became the victim of con- 
suming grief. 

One evening.. ..when I had been 
absent some hours, and stolen to the 

most solitary part of the gardens 

Danae surprised me with her pre- 
sence....! was laying with my face 
downwards on a green bank. ...and 
lost in thoughts... when the light tip- 
tap of her footsteps induced me to' 
look up. 

" Thou art unhappy... my Callias.'* 

She spoke with the soothing voice 

ofJove. 

'^ Unhappy!" I replied 

'' Can Agathon be unhappy, when so 
'^ near his Dariae ?...A sigh followed.** 

She made no reply ; her beau- 
teous eyes full of sensibility re- 
mained intent upon me thef tear 

started.. ..it bedewed her lovely cheek. 

I gazed in return.... my glance was 
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penetrating ; our eyes were inter- 
preters of our mutual feelings. 

" Danae !....dost thou love me ?**.., 

As I faultered out the question 

I arose threw my fond arms about 

her neck and burst into tears. 

" Do I love thee! '* answered 

Danae, and silently appealed to hea- 
ven, as the witness of her truth.*.. 
She could not utter another syllable.. • 
but her mute eloquence excelled the 
finest periods of Demosthenes. 

AfFeoted by her manner, I replied.. • 

" Oh, my Danae! I do not ask 

** because I doubt. ...I ask.. .because 
the repetition from your lovely lips, 
renews the happiest moments of my 
life... Should you ever cease to love 

" Stop, for mercy's sake my be- 

" loved Callias..." interrupted my fair 
tempter " What would become of 

me, if these were really thy sen- 
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" timents." She leaned her head 

upon my shoulder '^ If thy heart 

" really told thee^ that a love like 

" ours could submit to change 

Oh! 

She pressed my hand against her 

heart It seemed ready to burst 

through her trembling bosom.... Then 

recovering, she added 

*^ Thou dost not know.... Indeed, 
** thou canst, not even conceive, my 
** sufterings, v^hile I see tliee dejected 
*' by some secret grief.... Can niy for- 
tune.. ..my love.. ..my life.... remove 

thy anxieties ?. Command ! 

Thou soon shalt see how willingly 
^' thy Danae obeys." 

I was speechless.... my arms grew 
round her.... I folded her convulsively 
to my breast.... and the flood which 

streamed from my eyes was the 

only reply I could make. 

Nothing is more contagious than 
the raptures of excessive sensibility. 
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Danae though ignorant of their 

source.... mingled tears with mine.—, 
and her sympathetic heart repeated 
every sigh. 

This scene so uninteresting in 

the relation.. «.Iike a magic speR, 

bound us in its charm for a coilM>« 
derable time.... Lovers have feelings 
others cannot comprehend. 

At kngth....ovei«Gome by one of 
those dissolving effusions of the sbul 
which defies refiectioh...! exclain^... 
^' My incomparable Danae ! . . .1 lovtJ 
' ^ thee too well to conceal from thee, 
*'^ who this Callias is, to whom thott 
*' hast so nobly given thy heart, 
^^ without ever examining into his 

" name or merits Thou shalthear 

my history.... and, when I have im- 
parted all to thee then wilt thou 

readily conceive, why the ship- 
wrecked Agathon trembles with 
doubt at every pleasant gale that 
*' blows Thou wilt then find 
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*' that the mere possibility of loosing 

'' thee .is enough to make him 

'^ wretched/' 

My words filled Danae with won- 
der She looked at me, as if she had 

never seen me before and seemed 

astonished she had not sooner felt 
that there was more in my history 
than the simple tale given to her by 
Hippia3. 

She thanked me for this mark of 
my confide nee.. ..and confirmed her 
gratitude, by the most endearing ca^ 
resses. 

I began my relation from my earliest 
reqaerabr^ce in the Delphic Temple, 
to which $he listened with devouring 

attention*, Bu*> when my ill-timed 

enthusiasm dwelt... with all its wonted 
aerial flights... •.on njy subUpie passion 

for the celesti^ Psyche I perceived 

a visible alteration in the eountenance 
of my f^ir auditor, which 4i$pelled my 
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ecstasies and brought me back to 

Smyrna and to Danae. 

I believe ladies find little entertain- 
ment in attending to an account of the 
impressions made upon our hearts by 
former objects We should be par- 
ticularly careful in this species of nar- 
ration I became sensible of my in- 
discretion too late... I paused... blushed 

Danae partook my confusion 

I complained of a sudden vertigo....... 

the excuse passed.. ..and I pursued my 

story determined to be more cau- 
tious in future and concluded with 

tolerable success, 

I novv^ diverted myself with some 
sarcasms at the expense of the wise 

Hippias and revealed, to my fair 

mistress.... the rise and progress of my 
love from the first moment I liad seen 

her.... I assured her with a sincerity 

I did not doubt that she alone was 

formed to realise my ideas of -perfect 
felicity. 
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So rapturously did I Seek to impress 

this truth I really believe I had 

never been more enthusiastic than at 
the present moment.. •....So credulous 
was the delighted Danae, that her in- 
telligent eyes remained steadfastly ri- 

vetted on mine They sparkled the 

full spirit of love and languished 

with its intoxicating pleasures.. ..while 
her heart.. ..Yes !....! could perceive its 
tremulous emotions quivering upon 
her pouting lips ! 

1 concluded by observing, ho W open 
that heart must be to apprehension, 
which had so often been deceived 

by mankind by fortune and by 

fancy. 

'* And should you my beloved 

*' Danae ! ever deceive the hopes 

1 cherish of being loved with un- 
ceasing constancy and ardor.. ..I feel 
I could not survive the cruel disap- 

" pointment The bare possibility 

" makes me wretched. 
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'^ It is excess of happiness that 

" creates my doubts I fear to call 

^* it mine....it seems a new illusion.. .• 

" it is too extatic to be real and if 

*' I should ever wake from such an 
** enchanting dream 

" Nay! do not reproach roe bjr 

" that look Adorable Danae! 

" You.. ..who possess all talents all 

" graces all acquirements whose 

" mental charms might draw down 

^* souls from heaven O, tell me ! 

*' am I to blame? rather give me 

*' assurances that I can never be so 

'* miserable! Let me read in your 

^* eyes hear from your lips fefel 

'* in your arms that it is impos- 

*' ^ble \ 

** But if the enchantment must 

*' one day have an tndi warn me 

*' of the approaching moment Cof- 

" lect the whole magic force of your 

^* subduing charms unite them in 

" the last emlwrace and let me ex- 
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"pire. under ]th« wi^y enjoyment 
" atyqur feet". 

I shall p*?^ pverthe rapturqii^ v^' 
turp Dai^ 9i^e t<> thig oyerflQwing 
of my wiljpuodf d ^eqtiqn.-M^nd the 
delight, shie ie»f resscjd lo i^d the .sla,w 
he?" h^yt iJistinguished wai5 % 4$»an sd: 
less celebrated for his fame thADjhilS' 
misfortunes. 

• • • - - 

Her remarks were tender ••..?ia4 ob^ 

liging.^ She thanked me Bg^in foy 

my confidence and this Jittl^ sqeipi^^ 

of fond strife (3nde4 in a w?y [ most 
women will. yndei:9t^n4 better tb^ft 
I can describe. 

Whether I>anaie ^^s inclii^ froift 
what h^d :g^s^^tP put it Qj^ ©f nji^ 
power i?vern^ -G<>mpl^& ^gStiB.M.iOI 
whether *$he yfo^ 4Ctpate<l....>h7 jear 

lousy to efface all remexohrfwcp iO!f 

the traflj5po?ts of «iy fiyst Iftve.M-M.Uf 
more.thj^n I c^n (^f^t^rg[iine..M,hi»t her 
heart gn^duaUy ^tFSyed her b^Qud 
vol-. Jli. F 
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tliose bounds of moderation she had 
hitherto obser\'ed....Shc overwhelmed 
me with torrents of felicity..... hoping 
the exquisite delights in which I re- 
velled would secure my heart from 
any wandering wishes, and leave no- 
thing even for my imagination to 
conceive. * 

Danae's plan defeated itself... ..Love 
ii destroyed by unlimitted indulgence 
;....an imprudent excess always makes 
a faithless lover. 

It is not possible to give yoii an 
idea of those voluptuous transports 

in which Danae had plunged me 

Even the fancy of Marini ififlamed 

fey the ipoetic fire with which he de- 
scribes Adonis in the arms of Venus 
;.':..WQuld be inadequate to the task.... 

In a short time. however I sank 

into a ^6rt of lassitude of mind, which 
Tendered me the very reverse of my 
fornaer self... i. Pleasure was pursued to 
satiety satiety to stupefaction. 
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Philosophefs may argue as . they 
iJease on the unbounded faculties, 
and insatiable desires, of the capacious 
soul ;^... but experience proves, that 
humati natur-e is as incapable of sup- 
porting immoderate pleasures... as it is 
unequal to sustain extreme pain. 

On a sudden I appeared to have 

regained my sight Every object 

wore a new aspect...... Love no longer 

lent them its enchanting colors.... The 

groves. .the alcoves the secret 

bower; all had lost their ensna- 
ring charm..... The air was no longer 
the same.,.. I ceased to breathe the 
delicious incense of invigorating love, 
which was wont to taa the flame,. ... 
and kindle new desires in my bosom. 

Danae was sunk from her imagi- 
nary altitudes, and I began to doubt, 
whether the effeminate character I 
bad so long borne> did no£ place mc 
beneath the rank of man. 



100 

My dream now haunted me I 

was convinced it was a warning.-.. 

either from some benignant spirit 

or from the manes of my dear depart- 
ed Psyche... /fhe voice of Virtue ad- 
monished me ; Self-reproach up- 
braided me I was yielding to their 

influence, when the remedy stared 

me full in the face I turned away 

.; shuddered I could not bear to 

leave the aHuring sorceress. 

To desert Danae, by whom I was 

so tenderly beloved to tear myself 

for ever from those arms, whose only 
joy was my happiness ! To repay her 
noble, disinterested passion, with iii- 
gratitude ! 

No ! it was a base action My 

heart rejected it Virtue itself could 

not be pleased with such a sacrifice. 

At this interesting moment.... Ba- 
rbae proposed . our return to Soiyirna, 
though the summer was still ia its 
height ........ We saw each other less 
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freqi^ntly and when we met •..,.• 

sh^ flew to my embrace with her ac- 
customed tenderness and I became 

once more..../as infatuated as ever. 

Thus virtue.... and desire were at 

perpetual variance ;... each for a time 
gained an ascendancy ;..*.;but accident 
gave a decided victory to thb former*.* 
and the instant I found myself de- 
ceived in the opinion I had formed 
of the moral excellences of my mis- 
tress I believed it necessary t© 

despise her. 

Banae was no lodger my Danae;.... 
and Agathon was himself again. 

The uncertainty of a poet's fancy... 
the fidelity of a mistress the since- 
rity of an Hippias.....iare three things 

as volatile as air; and* we naay 

add the friendsliip of the great, as 

a fourth. 

Hippias called himself the friend 

of Danae and she ccrtaiiily treated 

Fa 
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him as such An intimacy had sub* 

sisted for upwards of twelre years,... 
and it was natural, that two persons 

whose taste mann«'s...wit.. ..genius 

....so nearly assimilated... should 

forrr- an cBtecm lor each other, which 
cemented in an unreserved confidence 
between them. 

Danaehad, not withstanding. ....... 

withdrawn herself very much from his 
society, since her attachment to me 

Perhaps she was not aware of the 

circumstance It might have been 

the natural result of a certain claim, 
which drives aw^ay every thing .that 
interferes with the interests of the 
heart. 

Her panegyrics on the Sophist were 

however, as warm as ever • 

Indeed she at last removed so much 
of my prejudice, that I no longer 
hesitated to chat familiarly with him 
i)n the state of mv affections and 
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much fear I have been the dupe of his 
hypocrisy. - 

To a man like'Hippias.i-...of what 
consequenjce wag moral obligations ?.,. 
The lightest \breath of self-interest 
would puff away every duty of honor 
....•or honesty^.., an an instant. 

AncJ yet, when I reflect... What adr 
vantagie could he possibly derive from 
alienating our affections ?...Jt.is a mys- 
tery I cannot solve,.. .Yet, I feel he has 
imposed upon me. 

Danae still retained a preference in 

my heart for, although she was, not 

the angelic being my enraptured ima- 
gination had created .still she was 

the most perfect creature I had ever 
met witli. : 

Danae had given me a light sketch 
of her history, which possessed rKv- 
thing sufficiently interesting, either to 

raise qrlqwer her in my opinioln. 

...Probably, it might have been delated 

F 4 



with more judgment.... than frankness: 
....She described herself as the cUiiigh- 
ter of the celebrated Aspasia, of Mile- 
tum, by whom she was educated un- 
der the ablest masters that Greece 

could atFord The house of Aspasia 

was the rendezvous of wit taste 

and gallantry and it was her fortune 

to captivate the blooming Alcibiades..« * 
famed for his beauty and accompUsh- 

ments But Danae was all for love— 

and with Alcibiades a passion for 

variety surmounted all the most rap- 
turous inclinations a lovely woman 
could inspire. 

The affair broke off; and the 

death of Aspasia happening soon after 

she left Athens to settle at Smyrna, 

with a fortune which set care at 

defiance. 

Here she became acquainted with 

the younger Cynis a prince whose 

virtues have employed the pen of Xe- 
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hophon, to hold them out as a model to 
mankind. 

His attachment became so powerflil 
that he was always at her feet. Bfer 
house was transformed into a Temple 
of the Muses, to entertain this amiable 
Prince.... the Graces attended at het 

banquets Pleasure laughter. . . .and 

joy .joining hands with the smiling 

hours danced around her. 

But Cyrus was the Soul of virtue 

and Danae described herself to be u6 

less perfect She was the envy of 

the city but the duties of his statioh 

calling Cyrus to Sardis she pursued 

a life of contented indolence, till fata 
introduced me to subdue her heart...... 

and proudly bear away the trophies 

my predecessors had... in vain* 

contended for. 

Among the many valuable qualifi- 
cations which marked the cstiiftable 
character of the fkir Dtaae.....was hep 
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firmness and constancy in friendship,.... 
and an incident which put this to the 
proof... compelling her to leave Smyrna 
for a short time I was left alone. 

Our parting though but for a few 

days was tender and affect ing..^.... 

She relied on my mialterable affection 
....and conjured me to soften the pains 
of absence, by partaking all the plea- 
sures which Smyrna could supply. 

But I was no longer to be seduced 

by idle pageantry My soul had 

yielded for a time It was not formed 

of materials to endure perpetual re- 
straint and, with Danae, they lost 

the only charm which could for a 

moment ornament them the 

charm of seeing her partake them. 

I had long been a stranger to retire- 
ment and therefore no\y determined 

to indulge it I was like a man, who 

having been some time in a well-illu- 
minated apartment, finds himself. 
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suddenJly .•inqlQsedin a, dark clpaet. 

•...The first days glided away in a, sort 

of melancholy I felt the want o 

something ei^sential to me Ottd^ 

Danae was the sole object of my soli- 
tary reflections,... J traced put a,^<p of 

blissful tranquillity and resolved to 

unite my fate with hers for ever. 

In this frame of mind I was found 

.....one morning by Hippias.....who 

said he came kindly to rebuke me fqr 
the solitude I had buried myself in. . 
'V Danae" said he, in a rallying tone 

of good humour ^^ should Be, satisr 

'' fied with monopolising the amiable 
'' Callias when she is pre$ient,,..^,but, 
^* to withdraw him from society 
'' when absent, is a peccadiljo whicji 
'^ has excited a general confederacy 
/^ against her in every female bosom 
'' at Smyrna." , r^^^ ,, 

I replied in the same strain... •.Ipsen- 
sibly, our conversation tqok a serious 
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turn but it appeared acddentalTy to 

have done so.... ,1111 at length I became 
alarmed. 
*' You ought not.. ..my dear Callias 

continued he, '' to shun society 

^^ thus.... How prietty t6 m6pe in a 
*' corner, that you may entertain the 
" invisible world with your passion 

*' and charge the passing zephyrs 

'^ with a sigh to your absent mistress! 
*' —For shame, my friend !... Rouse,... 
" you cannot conceive in how ridicu- 
'* lous a light you will appear to all 
" Smyrna.... A Callias should be supe- 

'* rior to this singularity of humor 

^* Tour talents were not given you to 

/> secure a single victory You need 

** only appear to conquer Your 

'^ aiftbition....in the paths of gallantry 

** should be as unbounded as yo\ir 

•' merits/' 

I made no reply to this rhapsody..... 
but to repeat my love for Danae ^. 



'' ltidicalous*\.-he retorted.../^ the 
*' same reasons whicli attach you to 

^^ Danae would attach you to other 

'^ women. -.if you would but open your 

" eyes Variety is the soul of enjoy- 

*' meht and each particular class of 

*^ beauty has its peculiar charm the 

*^ ignorant and the experienced tlie 

^^ witty and the simple the fair and 

*' the homely the coquet and the 

" prude the virtuous and the devo- 

'/ tee ;...in short,... every female forms 
" a contrast with her neighbour..... 
'* The taste.. ..the fancy.. ..the senses... 
^' are interested... and the soul is never 
^* cloyed with possession. 

*' Each attack requires its own plan 
•' of operation... unforeseen difficulties 
*' arise.... and we are eventually happy 
'* by pursuing extremes. 

" To an indolent voluptuary^*.......! 

answered'*\...'* such a Iffe must be full 
*^ of charms;.;... but rayaffetti'on is 
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shivcrings seized on my heart-strings 

I cannot describe the conflict in 

my agonized bosom. 

At length, my rage found words..... 

I sprang on Ilippias called him 

traitor villain hypocrite who, 

under the mask of pretended friend- 
ship, had dared to sully the spotless 

innocence of Danae's virtue I 

vowed to exterminate him as a mon- 
ster unfit to live to . expose his 

detested carcase a prey to wild beasts 
unless he presented me wi^h un- 
erring damning...\proofs of all he 

had advanced. 

Hippias considered this violent 
storm with the unruffled temper of a 
man well acquainted with the turbu- 
lent passions of the human heart...,. 
He 'looked at me with a malicious 

sneer of triumphant malice such 

an one as you may suppose the Devil 
to have smiled with, when the frail 
Eve first t forbidden apple. 
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A sudden doubt arose....*...! waS 

u near tain..... and looked down.. ..-with 

folded arms.. ...in fearful silence. 

'^ Wh?en you are reasonable^^Q^llias/' 

.....said this tormenting fierid;,/4'J^o^ 

will blush at haying thus ei^posed 

yourself to me Good heaven !/..^ 

^rfe you^ practising the part of the 
fujabas Ajax ?....Be con^poSiftd, and 

^' answer me Who talks of accu- 

^^ sations.>.... Who. impeaches the 

'* beautiful Danae? Is it, then/ a 

'^ crime to love ? or are you angry, 

^' because Nature did not freeze the 
'^ genial current of her soul.... making 
'' her insensible to the most amiable 

of impressions till you,....like a 

mighty Genius.. .came to dissolve 
'^ the charm, and thaw the suscep^ 
*' tibility of her virgin heart. 

" What sweet extravagancies !*..... 
'^ How charmingly romantic !,...^By 
'' my hcmor^ Callias, jou; have a 
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'* most bc^ritching imagination ! 

*' Any man less wilfully blind than 

** yourself. would have seen the 

" truth of all 1 have advanced in her 
*' very looks... but, since you demand 

'* a proof.... .1 will indulge you ■ 

" Know then,. ..choleric Sir!,.. I am 
" one of those who have reaped the 
*' advantage of her yielding sensi- 
'' bility. 

*' Thou !" I retorted violently... 

and in a manner fully expressive of 
my disbelief. 

The Sophist's vanity was piqued 
by 'my reply.... but he recollected him- 
self.. ...and said..... 

^' Yes, Callias,....I....Ten or twelve 
^* years ago, I was belter calculated 
'^ to profit by the condescension of 
" a fine woman. ....Doubt me, if you 

" will I am content to appeal to 

^[ your Divinity for my veracity I 

^^ am sure she has too much .spirit 
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to deny ft circumstance known to 

all Smyrna." 

I could not utter one ^vord and 

the inhuman wretch, perceiving the 
operation of the baneful poison he 

had so unfeelingly administered 

proceeded to describe the very scenes 
of his enjoyment; tainutely count- 
ing her caresses till I foamed with 

rage and anguish. 

At last, I started with frenzy from 

my seat...... and in a voice scarcely 

human.... uttered aloud.... 

'^ It is passed ! Yes, Virtue is 

^' avenged ! Hippias. you have 

*^ transfixed me with ah envenomed 

'^ dart which rankles in my heart 

'* Your malevolence has done me a 

service and I thank you 

My eyes are opened.,..! behold. ...in 

their true colors two objects 

'* whom I have been i accustomed to 
*^ estimate most highly the idol of 
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*' my heart. ..the friend of my bosom 

I see ye as ye are the most 

despicable objects that ever defiled 

my sigljit Hippias, we meet no 

** more." . 

Tlien, raising my voice- 
Gods !....can it be ; Danae the 

mistress of Hippias !....Is it possible 
she could have been so degenerate !*' 
With this apostrophe.... and a cer- 
tain glance which marked its severity 
....J hastily left the detested Sophist. 
Those, alone, who have been forced 
to the cruel alternative, can form any 
idea of the pangs which arise from a 
necessity of despising the object of 
our tenderest affections. 

« 

Oh ! it was a severe shock 

I did all I could to persuade my- 
self that Hippias had deceived me 

His character was infamous in my 
eyes Was it then, just, to con- 
demn Dauae on such an evidence ?...« 
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My heart pleaded for her;. ..but, like 

Caesar I thought it insufficient that 

Danae shoulxi be guiltless.... she niust 
also be' unsuspected. . : 

I reviewed her stQiy...,as related by 
herself ;..... ...distrust pointed out an 

hundDed circumstances which led to 
the detail Hippias liad given me....... I 

saw at once. the omissions she 

had m^dc.and admired her ingenuity 
in glossing over, her frailties.....! pur-^ 
sued the inviduous track my mind 
had stumbled on, till I distinguished 
design in every, smile.... and a secret 
artifice in her most trifling actions. 

I recollected compared...... com- 
bined It appeared evident, that the 

whole. of our connection had been 
arranged, previous to' the first visit 
I paid her with Hippias. 

At this embittering thought. ..all 
her actions lost their winning graces 

.1 saw nothing but a spedibus 

courtesan, whosa Biq>erior sidU had 
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betrayed my inexperienced and con- 
fidiiig heart. 

Then the image of Psyche appeared 
before me, in all the dazzling splen- 
dor of innocence. 

I trembled at the bare recollection 
that the mistress of a things like Hip- 
pias, should have eclipsed the merits 
of such angel purity. 

How sublime the recollection of 
those Elysian nights, passed in the 
groves of Delphos, in the virtuous 
embraces of my beloved Psyche ! 

How piercing the remembrance of 
that fatal night, when Danae, sur- 
rounded by every allurement the most 
studied art could practise... ....by the 

intoxicating powers of melting har- 
mony by an irresistible combina- 
tion of all that was voluptuous 

with eager wantonness grasped me in 
her dissolving arms ! 

The one reflected a chaste picture 
of an angel thepther the depraved 
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representation of a lascivious Bac- 
chantc., I determined to remove in- 
stantly from the necromantic spells of 
this second Circe. 

Danae had never suffered a day to 

pass without writing to me by her 

last letter she assured me in terms 

of the most indearing kindness../.... 
that three days would terminate bur 
separation. 

To await ' her return could not^ be^ 

advisable 1 had neither the wish..... 

or power .to pretend a passion I no 

longer felt but I resolved to avoid 

an explanation so humiliating to me 

.....and disgraceful to the woman I 
had so ardentlv loved. 

I therefore dispatched an answer, by 
the servant who brought me Danae's 
billeti....and then walked down to the 
harbour to engage my passage in any 
vessel ready to leave the port that 
same night, even though it werebouad 
to the Antipodes. 
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Nothing could be more determined 
tlmii my resolution, as I hastened down 
to the bay; ....but, when I saw variolic 
vessels, with streamers floatiQg in the 
air, and sails half unfurled.. .the ^ors 
waiting eagerly for the signal to weigh, 
....my refolution drooped. 

Such is human nature ! 

I partook all the anxiety poor Danae 

would experience at her return her 

charms rcassumed their empire over 

my mind I derided all that Hippias 

had advanced to her prejudice... ...I 

was conscious I had possessed her 

tendercst affections I could not hear 

to think bow miserable my ingratitude 
would make the desponding fair. 

Love to ensure his conquest 

crept into my bosom under the dis- 
guises of compassion and generosity. 

The c[angLr was urgent my conr 

duct uncertain;.... when as I strolled 

mournfully along the quay ..I per- 
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ceived a gentleman followed by 

dates carrying bis baggage...*-. advan- 
cing towards a boat which waked for 
bim.,... He passed me....A ^den in* 

spiration hurried me after him I 

obtained leave to take a seat in the 

boat.. ».,.. Having* got on board I 

soon came to an agreement with the 
captain, who gave the word.... .and 
in half an hour, our expanded sails 
pressed a favoring gale to their fuH- 
swoln bosoms. 

I relinquished all those gtifs the 
munificence of Danae had bestowed 

on me taking merely a sum for my 

present exigences; and 1 saw the 

coast of Asia diminish from my 
sight, without a sigh. 

In the stranger... ....to whose acci- 
dental appearance my wavering soul 

was indebted for its return to virtae..^ 

< 

you will behold our friend Dioni^us; 
^....his obliging maimers soothed tlite 

VOL. HI. o 
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melancholy remembrance of Danac, 
which still overclouded my counte-- 

nance his cordiality -led rae to 

solicit his friendship We. pursued 

our voyage together ••...and I have 
since remained a guest at his house^ 
without having determined on what 
step I shall next pursue. 

I should tell you, however. •..before 
I conclude.... that in the letter I wrote 
to Danae I disclosed my intentions 
w^ith candor and sincerity I re- 
peated my obligations in the strongest 
manner;.... but had the cruelty to add 
that a small portion of the resolu- 
tion she had exerted to support the 

loss of an Alcibiades or to free 

her from the embraces of an Hy- 

acinthus.. would enable her to bear 

my absence without a tear..." For, 
*' surely/' said I..,.." Danae, whose 
** single ' glance can make as many 
" slaves as she pleases, will sustaip 
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. "" tire loss of one lover without repi- 
*' ning. 

Thus ends my story ; and I aiti 

. certain.,.. although the rigid moralist 

may frown on my aberrations ^the 

candid reader will soften my con- 
demnation with the sigh of pity. ' 

^/ Say.. ...my fair readers!. Shall 

'* I not find advocates in your tender 

'^ bosoms ? Will ye not excuse 

those faults which love compels us 

to commit ? Is not frailty 

" under ccrf am circumstances *.. 

'^ more pardonable than the full exer- 

^^ cise of reason? Do not. our 

^' weaknesses argue your strength ?.•• 

^* and, should we lose our interest in 

your gentle bosoms^ because manly 

wisdom yields to the superiority of 

feminine beauty ? 

*^ What can display a more cap- 
tivating scene than the beau- 
teous Dejinira, wrapt in the tiger's 
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skin of lier mighty hero leaning 

' on his massy club, andsmiUng trium* 

* phandyon the love-tamed H^^n- 

' les while he clad in her attire 

' turns the spinning-wheel among 
' her maidens ? 

'' To limit your lovers' failings may 
' be prudent but which of you 

* all can refrain from tacitly confess-^ 
' ing the conscious satisfaction you 

* enjoy, in knowing you are amiable 

* enough to make a man of merit 
' forgetful of his own dignity." 

When Agathon closed his narra-* 

tive the night was very far advanced 

cand I am sure you will believe 

my dear Lucian....that to a man 

of my way of thinking, it was in- 
expressibly interesting..,. How like the 
accidental sportings of a baseless vi- 
flion, were the rapid changes of his 

^eventful Ufe!.....How like a dream 

when the heated fancy without 
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order. without probability- . .. with- 
out distinction of tijne.... place 

or persons transports the soul from 

one scene to another fit)m the 

Throne to the Cottage from Joy to 

Despair.... from the brightness of Ely- 
sium, to the gloom of Tartarus. 
Is, then, life no more than ^ 

dream? Is it so light,.... so trifling 

so unsubstantial a vapour ?..... .Is 

it the whimsical jumbje of blin4 

chance ?.. Is it the work of an in- 

visible hand, employed to make u^ 
alternately miserable...... or happy }.€^ 

Or, is life the universal squI of the 
world, whose existence the «ecrp^ 
majesty and glory of luxuriant Na* 

ture loudly proclaims ? If the latr 

ter....why is the moral system so infer 

rior in order and connection 

to the uniformly-regulated elementsi ? 
Why is Fraud permitted to tri- 
umph over Innocence ?...Why does ai^ 

G 3 
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inexorable fate persecnte the virtuous 
mind ?.,.,Oh...,Whj does that Omni- 
potence, to which we seem to owe our 
being, desert us in our need ?...;.Or.,,. 

if indifferent to us why are we not 

permitted even for a moment.... to 

be masters of our own fate ? Why- 
does an hidden powxr frustrate our 
wisest plans ? 

When we retired to rest I found 

it impossible to sleep The singu- 
larity of Agathon's life occupied my 

every thought and the dawn broke 

in on my reflections. 

I courted Agathon*s friendship.. ;.♦. 
and saw with pleasure that my ad- 
vances were agTeeable We were 

constantly together Similarity of 

taste strengthened our attachment. 

•We had already passed many days 
^ith Dionysius, without either of us 
-talking of a separation ;.!..;... but a 
very pleasing event to Agathon soon 
deprived us of his society. 
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One day we had just returned 

from a ramble, and found Dionysius 
waiting dinner...... We had scarcely 

taken our seats, when a venerable 
Stranger wa$ introduced by oiie^of the 

servants who on saluting us 

inquired for Agathon. 

He arose on Rearing his name men- 
tioned.... The stranger threw his arms 

about hini exclaiming " Wel- 

'^ come, my. dear boy, to these aged 
'^' arms:..;. Behold in me, that Archy- 
*>* atas, who was the beloved friend 
'* of thy much-lamented father....; 
". the good Stratonicus....Lhave long 

^* been -in pursuit of thee.... and 

^^ch&nce 'has this day done what the 
^' most studied care could not accom^ 
^' plish." 

« The cordiality with which the ve- 
iiefable ,Archyatas pressed the asto- 
nished 'Agathon to his heart, affected 
us all..... The amiable old man wept 
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with pleasure and, dinner being 

served we formed a very happy 

groupe. 

In the evening.... Archyatas, turn- 
ing to Agathon....said....*' Now, my 
dear friend, I will surprise tod de- 
light you. 

" Know, then, that the bloom- 
ing I^yche who so sensibly in-^ 

terested your heart with a pujte 
** and virtuous passit)n.^...i9 your own 
" sister....daughterQf StratQuicus and 
** Musark)n....vsrho6e. birth cost your 
" mother her life. 

'* She will herself relate to you by 
" what chance she became a servanft 

" in the temple of Delphos and all ' 

" the cruelties she experienced from 
'* the revengeful Priestess on the dis- 
" CQvery of your reciprocal afiection 

" All that I shall inform you will 

<* be briefly .to relate how I was 

•' fortunate enough to meet her, and 
" receive her into my family^** 
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^' My spa GritQlaus, having beea 
'^ overtaken ooe day in a vioknt hail 

*' storm.. ...on the seacqast fled for 

*' shelter to a fisherman's hut His 

^^ astooishment was excessive, to find 
^* the hospitalities of this poor familjr 

'* graced by a lovely daughter who 

*' in a rustic robe without any 

*^ other ornament than a few fuH- 

*' blown flowers about her head 

" appearjad to him more like a nymph 
*' strayed from Danae's trdn.......than 

** the offspring of an indigent fisher- 
'^ man. 
. \' My son repeated his visits....... 

" became enamoured of the beauteous 

rustic and his love being as^ chaste 

as it was ardent he soon gained 

over the compassionate Clon^on... 

" the fisherman's wife to assist his 

^^ cause...... Ilifi good wpm^n then as- 

'' sured him, that her adopted daughter 
<^ was ev^ejrfwajFiicsepringiif love 
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^' that she had nursed her when an 

^' infant and providence had rc- 

.". stored her, after a dreadful se- 
" paration. 

" The good soul then entered into 

" along detail in which she descri- 

" bed a tremendous tempest which 
" some time back had wrecked & 
" vessel on their coast.. ..Her husband 

'' with several other jSshermen....:. 

" went down to the beach, to see if 
'' they could lend the distressed mari- 

" ners any assistance but the over- 

" whelming element was resistless 

*' In a very short time no vestige of 
•' the ship remained above the waters 

*' they wrung their hands pray- 

♦' ed for the poor departed souls 

*' and regretted their good offices had 
•' not been called into action. 

" They separated and as her hiis- 

*' band loitered homewards.... medita- 
^* ting on the awful disaster be had 
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'* just witnessed a powerful surge 

*' casta body on the shore, apparentl}^ 
'^ lifeless. 

" The humane fisherman carried 
^' the body home, and succeeded in 
restoring life;... but, judge his sur- 
prise, to find the supposed slave, 
whom he had saved^ to be 'a dis- 
guised and -beautiful female. 

*^ The good woman's curiosity was 
" strangely awakened by this mystery 

*' but their half-drowned guest 

*^ requiring rest they left her to 

" repose. : / 

'* The old woman was, how^ever, 
'^ singularly officioiis.w'.... and without 
^' kading yon thr oiigh/the varijDUS'cir- 
f^ cumstances which led to thedii^co- 
^' very..... reGognized.v...in their Joj^ely 
'^ inmate, the vety Psyche wljiftEhjshe 
*^ had suckled at her breast ;,•. . . : .while 
'' your lister. L .with eijual: pleasyre. . .\ 
*^ i?ecollfectcd;hiwdfai3yj?bQloYe& nurse. 



'* The resemblance she bore to her 
deceased mother^ first aroused the 
suspicion, which a little mole un- 
4er the left breast confirmed. 

" Her real name was Fhiloclea 

but her ntirse having given her the 

pet name of Psyche when she 

waiy stolen away at five years old 

by some villains, and sold to the 

priestess of Delphos it was the 

only name she knew. 

" Poor Nurse was almost frantic at 

the loss of her little darling and 

fearing to betray her negligence by 

confessing the truth. told Strato* 

nicus that his child was dead. 

*' Cionarion, after this, met widi 

many adventures which ended in 

her marrying the fisherman ^*.. 

Heaven.... ^e said so ordained it; 

that she might save her bdoted 
child from the merciless waves. 
^' Tys eyeat liappened on tbe lOQast 
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^' of Capua, whence the fi^tierman 
^' removed to Tarentum and,- be-r 

ing altogether unknown .Psyche 

passed for their daughter naturally 
*' enough. 

" Psyche adapted herself to her 

" low condition and it was the 

*' pride of her heart to lighten the 

*' labors of her foster mother and 

*' lessen the burden of her maintCT 
'* nance. 

'* Critolaus heard this tale with J05 
The daughter of his father's 
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much-lamented friend Was doubly 

dear to him and he so well play* 

ed the lover, that Psyche owned a 

*' mutual flame. 

^* At length my spp made a disclof 

" sure of this, virtiious passjon to me 

I listened to his jraptures .but, 

never having experienced the torr 

'' ments of love mysdf, I heard him 

** dispassionately. . . 
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" I considered a beautiftil and 
chaste young woman, as the noblesf 

of God's works and when I was 

convinced of Psyche's merits her 

virtues hke the sun dimmed by a 

passing cloud reappeared with 

superior brilliancy. 

" My son determined I should 

approve her for herself alone I 

concealed her family.... but, the mo- 
mc nt he saw me captivated with 
her worth... he declared her descent. 
" I was charmed with the idea- of 

such an union Stratonieus had 

confided to me the secret of his 

love for the beautiful Musarion I 

and I longed to be convinced....' 

beyond a doubt... of the identity 

of this lovely orphan. 
" Psyche had miraculously preserv- 
ed a necklace, which she wore at 
the time of her befing stolen away 
Tliis she left behind in fieflitilrry 



lis 

** to quit the Temple of Delphos....'. 
" and to this I referred my last proof.* 
** I sent a confidential friend to 

" Delphos and the priest ess.... find- 

*' ing the enquiries came from a per- 
'* son of some distinction, made no 
'* dfEculty to deliver up the requested 

" token It was decisive. 

'* I now desired nothing so ar- 
'' dently as to introduce the daugil- 
'* ter of a friend..... whose meniory 
" was so deaer to me.. ..into my owti 

" family She gave her hand to my 

'* son and we want nothing btit 

'' your presence to establish our dd- 
'' mestic felicity. • 

'' An Athenian merchant, wifh 
'^ whom I am returning homewards 
'* in his vessel!.... now riding in the 

'* harbour and who revered you in 

*' the height of popularity at Athens 

'' chanced tO see you, as .you 

*' passed;.. v.. That he'might be idertain 
*' of the fact he followed you hi- 
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ther, to inquire your name... The 
slave, to whom be put the question, 

answered " CaUias/* Still he 

could not persuade himself you 
were any other than Agathon...and 
hastening to communicate his sus- 
picions to me I immediately 

came to the house of Dionysius, 
where my hopes have been so 
agreeably realized. 
** To ijK)rrow's dawn 
our depai 

my dear Agathon you feel 

no violent aversion to embrace...*., 
once more a sister who will al- 
most die with pleasure to behold 
you." 

Agathon replied in the fulness of 
his heart;.... while Dionysiusand my- 
self forgot the loss we should sustain, 
in contemplating the happiness which 
awaited our friend. 
The hour of departure arrived 
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we cordially embraced. and 

Archyatas led Agathon to happiness. 

For some days I was lonesome and 
melancholy, notwithstanding all the 
pains my friend Dionysius took to 
clivert me. •..but I had insensibly con- 

trOiCted. a regard for Agathon, and 

could not drive him from my mind* 

I now determined to leave my ge^ 

nerous host return to the place of 

myri*fttivity....^and collect the. sqafc^ 
ter^ remnants of my fprtui^e. 

Wh^ti I imparted my desigfi t& 
Dionysius, he shook his head...and^ 
fearful lest my crsizy brain should 

plunge me ipto new ri^r^s..*v«»»h« 
summoned all hid rhetorijC tor iQ.duoo 
me to abandon my intended plan of 
domesticating in the forest of Pitane. 

" Beware nky dear Peregrine...* 

'' of delivering thyself up again to the 
powers of sorcery^ whic^ exorcise 
their spells within thine own bp^om 
•....•.They represent the jojiil wbidli 
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await thee in the converse of sup- 
posed angels through di;hisive op- 
tics The hght in which thou 

art permitted to sec these poor 

people is a false light. 

" For a while thou wilt be trans- 

*' ported wdth thy situation it will 

appear a perfect paradise.. i...Buti 
when time hath rendered every ob- 

■ 

" ject familiar to thee when thoii 

hast plucked the first blossoms' of 
enjoyment thy angels will 

*' dwindle into harmless simple.— 

" creatures. 

• -. *• 

From thy youth thou hast been 
accustomed to the society of culti- 
vated minds Thou art in thyself 

by far too accomplished to stip- 
port an idle life' among illiterate 

^^ people Thou w^ouldcst become 

'' pefevish with constantly l>eholding 
*^ the same uniform.*.... mechanical.... 
*' progression of this peasant family. 
f' ,.,.;I1U humor would increase..; ..till 
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** their untutored ignorance would" 
*' appear to thee glaring defects. 

" Whether it will be easy..... of 
^^ even practicable... .then.. .to unbind 
*> thyself from thraldom.....;! leave 
*' to thy own decision. ^ 

'^ Wert' thou.... c.'* continued . Dio- 
" nysius..." a less extraordinary man; 
^' I would propose to thee, to remaini 
^' with me;.... and, that so restless at 
^* mind should not be unemployed.... 
'* to take an active part in the traiffite 
I carry on.. ..But, thou..... Peregrine 
...;art not formed to pass through 
life by any beaten path.;.. I can sefe 
but one way how^hou ^canst wef 

find content ..It is* *by aiming at 

the highest poi^ble* degree of per- 
fection on earth... ..i by studying in^ 
dependence. ; 

*' To effect this thou must shiin 

" all civilized societes.... .confine thy- 
" self absoluteljr to v the commoi^ 
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necessaries of life and be eqiial- 

ly indifferent to pleasure or pain..; 

despise the opinions of the world 
'' ....laugh at the approbation or oen- 
'' sure of mankind.... and mock.... 
' ' alike .... their reverence or contempt. 

'' It does not indeed.... become 

'* me to encourage thee to adopt this 
" singular life ; because I am free to 
'* confess I could not practise it my- 
*' self. But, if thou art not deterred 
" by the difficulties of the passage^ it 
** will lead a soul like thine to that 

state which has more of rationality 

and approximates nearer to the 

" perfection of immortality.. .i.than 
*' any other.** 

You will smile.... Lucian.. chut this 
last address worked wonders on" my 
mind The late favorite of the luxu- 
rious Mamilia, now only thought of 

happiness in abstinence ^fhis new 

plan appeared so single and luminous 
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•....SO suited to my ideas.... so corre- 
spondent with the reduced slate of 
my circumstances.. ..and the execution 

.....altogether depending so entirely 

on my self.... I became at once a con- 
vert to Cynicism and I made the 

transition as readily as a man changes 
one habit for another. 

Dionysius who had business at 

Mi tylene,... accompanied me so far on 

my return to Parium We parted 

like friends who hoped to meet again 
....and this expectation was frequently 
fulfilled. 

At Parium^^ 1 found a very cool 

reception .The animosity of my 

relations was augmented by the ter- 
mination of their suit at Antioch.... 
and they evinced their displeasure by 
a most diabolical villany. 

A report was industriously circu- 
lated, that the death of my father did 
not happen fairly ...It was after- 
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wards asserted, that the afiair Iiad been 

traced and discoveries made, which 

would immediately be brought to 
light. 

I was accused of sinister motives in 
having freed a slave just before my de- 
parture from home... who suddenly dis- 
appeared and had never after beenheard 

of. At last it was positively asserted, 

that I was the murderer of my father. 

A day was named, when my accu- 
sers were to appear before the court 

the meanest mechanic at Parium 

thought himself competent .to judge 

me Every circumstance of my life 

was converted into some mystery 
pregnant with suspicion I had exi- 
led myself from my native country, 
because I was haunted by my crimes 

I wandered through the w^orld a 

wretched parricide, who could no 

where find a resting place Furies 

pursued my steps and my punish- 
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nient in this world was only a prog^ 
nostic of that which awaited me in 

• 

the worid to come. 

When I first heard these calumnies 
I knew from whence they sprang.... ^j. 
I knew they could not adduce proofe 
of what had never happened;.... but J . 

also knew and the fate of Agathoa 

confirmed my opinion the mighty 

strength of public prejudice. 

To leave Parium from a dread 

of prosecution w^ould exactly have 

suited their plans to remain tame 

was dangerous. 

In the first instance they wpuld 
have brought their proofs against an 

absent man my flight would have 

argued my guilt Banishment and 

confiscation would have been decreed 
against me and my relations inves- 
ted with the remnant of my estate. 

To the hazard of the second I 
would not trust.... but I adopted a plan 
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which perhaps in my circumstances 

was the wisest I could pursue. 

I appeared at the next puMic meet* 

ing of the citizens in the habit and 

costume of a Cynic mounted the 

rostrum and made an elaborate ora* 

tion^ in which I accounted for mycoo^ 
^ct and principles. 

I concluded by telling them 

** That as I should henceforth want 
^' little I should keep little that 

I proposed taking a journey to visit 

the wise Agathobulus at Alexandria 
•* ....and felt assured, I could not bet- 
*' ter dispose of the paternal house 
" and estate, I inherited from my 
'* grandfather Proteus, than by as- 
^' signing them for ever to my 

" dearly beloved fellow citizens the 

*' virtuous inhabitants of Parium.'* 

The instantaneous effect produced 
on the lower order of people by this 
patriotic speech was admirable 
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.....my revenge on my relations found 
ample gratification..... and my justifica:- 
tion was confirmed in the minds of 
my fellow citizens- 
While the air rung with the praises 
of the magnanimous Peregrine Pro- 
teus I slipt through the croud 

and left Parium with such contempt 
for its inhabitants, as their levity so 
manifestly deserved. 

All my worldly fortunes were now 
reduced to a small farm at Bithynia.... 
and a few bad debts, still owing to my 

father's estate at Tauris The latter 

1 did not think wprth a journey. 

My little domain produced a net 
rent of about five hundred drachmas 

a year and upon a near calculation 

I reduced my expences to the limited 
sum of eight oboli per day. 

This was enough just to keep Kfe 

and soul together and with thisf I 

thought myself abundantly nek 

VOL. III. H 
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Socrates and Diogenes. . • . . . .afforded 

me examples of equal abstinence. 

• But the ornamented tunic... .Lucian! 

Well may you laugh my good 

friend at the recollection of the • 

gaudy robes in which you made poor 

Peregrine the Cynic strut about 

his funereal pile;. ...and I make no 
doubt your sarcastic humor would 
have been equally prolific, even had 
tliey been as white as snow. 

The truth, however, is that I had 

capitulated with- Cynicism for the or- 
namental I preferred.... had it been 

necessary feeding like a binite 

that I might be clad like a map I 

therefore contrary to the strictness 

of our order made it a rule not to 

be sgaring of water, wliich I could 

procure almost any where free as 

air Still I shunned the exjtreme of 

b^ng either costly or elegant. 

I now set out on foot to Egypt I 
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was a twelvemonth on my journey 

tarrying occasionally wherever the 

people or* the objects, interested 

my curioiHty* : 

But before I speak of my abode 

with Agathobulus the flower of 

Cynicism I will just touch upon the 

disgraceful process which the unceas- 
ing enmity of my relations brought 
against me some years after. : 

Accidentally hearing that I had still 
a little plank left from the general 

wreck of my fortune and that it 

was sufficient to supply the common 

wants of nature my good friends 

made a discovery to the people of this 
reserve; stating, that I had assigned 
over a positive and absolute reversion 
of all my remaining lands^ and advi- 
sing them to justify their claim before 
the viceroy of Bithynia* 

The Parians found this advice very 
reasonable,..* tOnd; pursued it accord- 

H 2 , _ 
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ingly...The result was. ...an immediate 
investiture of the possession in them. 

When this event happened^ I was 

at Alexandria .and the first news 

that reached me^ was the detention 
of my stipend^ which an old friend 
of mine used carefully to remit me. 

He explained the cause and the 

perplexity I found myself involved in 
obliged me to write to Parium. 

In my address to the people, I em- 
ployed all the rhetoric I was mastCT 
of... ..but my remonstrances were al- 
together ineffectual. 

My partisans at Smyrna... seeing my 
deplorable situation, applied.... of their 
.own accord, but in my name.. ...to 
the Emperor.. However, these friendly 
offices were exerted to no purpose. 

My distresses now accumulated, till 
I became so reduced, as to be obliged 
to go down to the harbor every morn- 
ing....where.-by hard labor, I earned 
a scanty subsistence. 



I had pursued this noyel occupation 

some time;. and my health was 

considerably improved by exercise 

but an unforeseen event broke up 

my trade which for the honor of 

Imman nature I shall relate with 

infinite pleasure. 

Ten or twelve years before this 

happened I heard accidentally, 

that a Cyprian merchant of veiy 

amiable character.... was in a distretJS^ 
ful emergency for the want of five 
thousand drachmas. 

I had seen him ; his phisiognomy 

pleased me..... and without any better 
introduction, or even telling my name 
......I gave him the sum. 

As I had persisted in concealing 
who I was... he... with equal obstinacy 
....refused my assistance, till I pro- 
mised to accept double the sum, if we 
should ever meet. 

How little did I then dream of 



seeing liim again !....Yet Providence 

after so many years absence.... and 

a total lorgctlulness, on my part, of 

the circumstances sent him to my 

aid at the Iiour of need. 

Happily for me, my skill in physi- 
ognomy had not deceived me '^This 

good Cyprian chanced to see me la- 
boring among the porters on the quay 

recognised me and flew to my 

embrace, exclaiming " My dear 

'^ ....dear benefactor do I behold 

*' thee thus !" 

How many are there now, in this 

gay w'orld which.... it is said.... each 

succeeding year civilizes and polishes 
who have been fashionably short- 
sighted at the appearance of an old 

friend struggling with adversity! 

Yet this Cyprian merchant lived in 
the unenlightened age of centuries 
past ! 

I retired with my newly-discovered 
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friend, who told me heaven had pros- 
pered his industry he was rich 

and begged me to accept the half of 
what my bounty had enabled him to 
amass. 

' I stedfastly refused but his gra* 

titude compelled me to fulfil the pro- 
mise I had made without any mean- 
ing; so that I found myself. all at 

once in possession of ten thousand 

drachmas.... which, to a Cynic philo- 
sopher. ...... .was equal to the treasures 

of Crossus. 

Before we parted, he wrung from 
me a promise to write to him on any 
futiire emergency. and to com- 
mand liis means as freely as my own- 

I made a. promise. but never 

used it. 

I now fixed my expences at four 
oboli a day ;...and meaning not to live 
after my sixtieth year.... I found my- 
self again quite independent. 

H 4 
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To return to Egjpt. 

When I readied Alexandria, -I ap- 
peared before the Sage Agathobulus ;.. 
but he did not come up tx) the idea 
my friend Dionysius had imparted to 

me Stiil he was the only professor 

in the Alexandrian school who 

could inspire me with any attach* 
mcnt. 

He was an Aristippus, in the garb 

of a Stoic; his px-actice was calcu^ 

lated to mitigate the more rigid pie* 
cepts of the surly Diogenes ;-.he was 
himself •...free from turbulent pas- 
sions;.... his life had been passed in 
austerities, .and he habitually exercised 
the Cynic maxims with more severity 

tharr he preached them He would 

arise from the luxurious table of a 
voluptuous Roman. ..as from a Socra- 

tic repast and all the wanton graces 

of a lascivious dancing girl, made no 
more impression on his calm soul> 
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than on the frozen apathy of fourscore 
and ten. 

Experience had giren roe the opi- 
nions of a misanthrope Indeed, the 

open undisguised heart that meett 

mankind with smiles of confidence.. ^ 

benevolence and lotre.... will always 

....on a reverse of fortune.... experience 
the repelling airs of haughty scorn..... 
and freezing contempt. 

I declared open war against the 

prevailing customs ;.and existing 

manne^;'s......of the day; submitted 

voluntarily' to the inconveniences 
which might ensue ;.... every action of 
my life was a living satire on the fot» 

lies and viced of mankind and those 

more specially... whose presumptuous 
rank taught them tp expect reviifaice 
from the world at large. 

The profession was perilous and 

tfi maiptftin open feostilides with tht 
fools and scomdt^ of ike^e^...mm 

H 5 
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an Augean labor ..but 1 had a soul 

that soared above all ordinary pursuits. 

Like Hercules....! sought to free the 
world from monsters.... those of a mo- 
ral kind i mean I became a knight- 
errant, in the cause of Cynic virtue. 

My zeal was as enthusiastic as ev^r 

it had only changed itS'object.tw.. 

but my soul still panted after per- 
fection. 

To be assured that I could honorably 
stand my ground*:^...! carried self-torr 
iment so far, as to pass the whole 
night by the side* of the most beauti- 
ful virgin that could be procured at 

Alexandria and arose pure from the 

tempting ordeah 

The beautiful Phtyne is said to have 
put the wisdom^of the platonic Xen6- 
crates to the same severity of trial.....', 
and Robert, of Arbrisset, frequently lay 
between two young sisters of his cJoA- 
vcnt, to prove his virtue. > • J . f^** 
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These singularities gave me an am- 
biguous sort of reputation among the 

luxuriously -refined Alexandrians 

some spoke of me as: of a superior 

Being ; others ridiculed me ; and, 

though Agathobulus had pern>itted 
some sarcasms to escape him to my 

prejudice ...I still had scholars in 

abundance They observed an har- • 

mony between my doctrine and prac- 
tice more striking than the unas- 

suming wisdom of Agathobulus....... 

which procured me an infinity of pro- 
selytes. 

I had passed about ten years in this* 
way, when I became acquainted with • 
a young Roman of high rank and pro- 
digious wealth.. A. his name Geionius... 
He took particular delight in my so- 
ciety. 

For a length of time I resisted his 

pressing importunities but in the 

end he peMuaded iok to attend him td 



the metropolis of the world.....«.«..« 
*' At Rome " said he "an im- 
mense whirlpool of ostentatious 
vanity overwhelms the thoughtless^ 

inhabitants Pompous slavery...^.. 

servile attendance courtly syco-^ 

phants flattering parasites 

midnight assassins artful fortune^ 

hunters and false friends pur- 
sue their daily avocations/* 
" No one, since the days of Nigri- . 
nus, has dared to tell the proud Ro- 
mans of the dangers which threaten 
them or been sufficiently coura- 
geous to lead the life of a Sage, 
amid the idle mockeries of fools and 

buffoons.... Come, then my friend 

and'1)e the Saviour of these 

people/* 

My Vanity was not proof against 

this well-directed attack It is true 

I was not then aware of my mo- 

ttre i supposed I yielded merely to 



the solicitations of the amiable young 
Roman. 

I could almost die with laughter 

my good Lucian when I reflect on 

the great expectations with which I 
set out with my young guide for Italy 
*....and in how silly a way I had filled 
my head with a notion that Pere- 
grine Protues, of Parium .in a year 

at Rome would work a wonderful 

revolution in the manners of the dege^ 
nerate citizens. 

I trusted however too confii*- 

dently, to my own wild brain. 

The first thing in which I found 
mysdf deceived, was in the character 
of the youth to whom I had entruste4 
myself. 

My young friend expressed so 
warm an attachment to me on all oc- 
casions, I was easily duped I fen- 
ded I should readily obtain an as- 
ceadency oyer m miad so docile Mnd 
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had actually planned a general refor- 
mation at Rome, which his fortune 

and connection ^\ ith the imperial fa- 
mily would greatly facilitate. 

My project depended only on one 

spring I wanted nothing more than 

to change the ruling part of mankind 

into Sages and the active part into 

Patriots ! 

I was soon however arrested 

in the ftill career of flighty expectation 

The young Ix)rd lived in such a 

round of dissipation, that I could sel- 
dom gain his ear.... .and then only for 

a moment At length, I discovered 

that he kept me about him merely for 

fashion sake ; he had picked me up 

as a curiosity on his travels^ which he 
was proud to exhibit on his return to 
Rome. 

The Cynic costume formed a singu- 
lar contrast with my person and man- 
ners and my noble friend displayed 
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me with the kind of consequence 
he would have exhibited a tine bust 
of Pythagoras. ...or any other celebra- 
ted antique. 

• It was some time before I exactly 
understood the posture of affairs;.... 
but I quitted his house the moment 
I was satisfied on that head ;.... and, 
not content with simply breaking off 

:dl intercourse with him I launched 

. out into the most bitter invectives.... 
told him bold truths in all the morti- 
fication of humbled pride ;....and,... 
that the insult offered to Philosophy 

might be completely expiated I in- 

dliided all the noble Roman youths 
whd^ frequented his house, in mf 
ebullitions of sarfcastic severity. 

r • 

\ To this' imprudence T was indebted 
for n)a^y disagreeable circumstances 
which afterwards befel me ;...... and I 

Should have experienced Still mort 
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heavy afHictions, had not Ceionius 
and bis part}' stood in some awe of 

Caesar Marcus Aurclius the bright 

h< r apparent under whose imme- 
diate patronage all Philosophers of 
the Stoic and Cynic orders acted. 

I will not enumerate the various 
occurrences which happened to per- 
plex me during the three or four 
years I passed in Rome and its envi- 
rons; but a little adventure I had 

with Faustina only daughter to the 

Emperor deserves record. 

This Princess... in the full bloom 
of youth and beauty.... had been some 
years married to Caesar Marcus Au- 
relius, the adopted heir to the cro^^jm. 

Posterity has been impressed with 
very unfavorable ideas of the lovely 
Faustina's youthful indiscretions, al- 
though she possessed the ^fftctiow 
of her husband to the day of her 
death> and had the most honorably 



i6i 

* 

testimony oftered to her memory by 
the Senate. 

But to my tale. 

Notwithstanding tlie amazing cir- 
cumference of the city of Rome, and 
the, influx of foreigners from all cor- 
ners of the globe.... who like the 

floating waves... .mingled with each 

other in perpetual succession; yet 

the Philosojpher from Egypt so 

famed for its wonders was a phe* 

nomenon which excited public atten- 
tion. 

Every one who saw me had some- 
thing to relate either trifling.... cx^ 

traordinary. . ..or ridiculous. 

It was not therefore to be won- 
dered at, if the Princess... whose pen^^ 
chant was novelty .at length, be- 
came desirous to see this curiosity. 

As soon as she expressed her wish, 
difficulties were opposed to its accom- 
plishmetit .This efiectually deter- 
mined her to persist. 
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The ladies of tlie bed chamber..... 
who had either seen, or heard of me.. 
represented me as an untractable 
monster particularly shy of beau- 
ty.... and treating, with savage bar- 
barity, every female overture of kind- 
ness. 

The animal hitherto untamed by 
beauty, Faustina determined to attack. 
She removed for the summer to a pa- 
lace in the Sallustian gardens. You may 
remember the delightful groves which 

ornament them and thither it was 

my peculiar choice to pass the sultry 
ihid-day hour. 

The Princess soon indulged her 
wish ; she caused me to be watch- 
ed, and I was ordered to attend her. 

There was no replying I there- 
fore reluctantly obeyed, 

My guide conducted jne to an al- 
cove, where I found, the Princess... .^ 
witli three or four of her favorite at- 
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tendants ..amusing herself at a 

trifling pastime. 

I looked with perfect composure 
on her dazzling beauty...... nor did I 

return the kind expressions with 
which she saluted me, by the least 
semblance of civility. 

I could perceive a degree of min- 
gled astonishment and vexation in the 
countenance of the lovely Princess.... 

I make no doubt she was surprized 
to see a man of decent appearance, 
%vith such manners as distinguish 
those who have lived in good society, . 
instead of the* rough..... uncombed...... 

disgusting sloven she expected to 

have met.. Indeed I could not avoid dis- 
covering, that the Pythagoras head.... 
on the shoulders of the man whom a 
Venus Mamilia had chosen, twenty^ 

iive ycaris before, for her Adonis 

had nbt lost its effect. 

But, whatever good opinion my 
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figure might have inspired.... my con- 
versation was a sullen contrast My 

replies to the obliging inquiries of the 

Princess were short and morose so 

that I was soon dismissed without 
the least symptom of her desiring a 
second intcrvie\\\ 

I was however deceived in 

supposmg my behavior had put an 

end to any future communication 

We met frequently in the Sallus- 
tian gardens.. 

An artless insinuating grace 

attended the most trifling action of 

the beautiful Faustina Its gentle 

charm removed the awful distance 
of her exalted rank and the cheer- 
ful complacency of her disposition 
displayed the engaging simplicity of 

her mind. 

As these rare endowments imper- 
ceptibly won an interest in my heait 
the charms of Faustina became 
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more alluring every time I saw her.... 

She professed an inclination to 

become my pupil, that my lessons 
might effectually render her more 
worthy of being the spouse of a Mar- 
cus Aurelius. 

The old enthusiast was easily 
snared. 

I undertook the dangerous office 
of being tutor to a blooming young 
Prinfcess, with singular opinions. 

I cannot even now forget how 

delightfully I pursued my task. 

The bliss... ..my dear Lucian of 

giving lessons to attentive beauty, was 

inexpressible Her fine animated 

countenance looked the soul of intel- 
ligence her eyes eagerly devoured 

my precepts w^hile her vermilion 

lips seemed anxious to breathe in 

tones peculiarly her own every 

sentiment J tremblingly inculcated. 

The sensibility of Calippe..^ the 
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libidinous love of Mamilia the re- 
fined artifices of Theoclea had all 

given me their respective warnings 

but my heart had never met with 

any incident which could put me on 
my guard against the pure.... innocent 
dispassionate claims of the too- 
amiable Faustina. 

The lovely rogue however 

finding me caught by her artless mien 

contrived a plot against my wise 

philosophy, in the execution of which 
she was not a little impatient. 

To triumph over the rigid apathy 

of a cold unfeehng.... Cynic, was an 

undertaking which promised much 

entertainment She felt assured of 

success.... and.... as I afterwards under- 
stood had a wager depending on 

the issue. 

She contrived as if by chance*... 

to be sleeping on a mossy bank one 
very warm day Her undress was 
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of a fine, clear muslin negligently 

thrown pn and discomposed by 

gently - ;murmuring breezes, which 
every now and then relieved the ex- 
cessive heat. ....... new- gathered rose- 
leaves were spread beneath her for 

a bed and the bank on which she 

slumbered was the most retired spot 
in the garden. 

It was the finest sight my eyes had 

ever beheld One arm rested on 

her forehead a stray ringlet twined 

across.... and the shade gave additional 

delicacy to its native beauty She 

turned apparently agitated by a 

dream raised her left knee in the 

act of curling her elastic limb around 
some love-inspiring vision ;...the right 

leg remained extended it was bared 

by the last motion.; her respiration 

quickened and her figure altogether 

deprived me of my senses. 

Reason and stem philsophy had ex- 
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ercised their authority over my animal 
failings for several years I had for- 
gotten former impressions.. ..one little 
moment roused nature to open rebel* 
lion....yet^ by a wonderful efibrt, I 
flew from destruction. 

In all our future meetings I re- 
garded the spouse of Marcus Aurelius 
with very different sentiments to those 
she had before inspired. 

This change as you may suppose 

did not long remain a secret from 

the lady Her behaviour continued 

precisely the same artless win- 
ning but destructive. 

The poor tutor was now metamor- 
phosed into a gay lively.... ..enter- 
taining companion I fancy she 

thought her wager sure still no 

intimation escaped her that could 
alarm me« 

I once found her witli a book on 
her lap her attitude was pensive.... 
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and slie appeared so lost iii the'reikc> 
.tion! of: what she had been readings 
that I wascldse to .her elbow before 
iahe perceived migii / *. .! v" 

*' . Ah; my good irietfd>" 6$id she^-,; 
^' ;how>opportUnc this ijieetiiig**7Astt; 
'^ dowj3>.i. ... .^and 1 explain . io / me \ tli6 
'^ theory of thVs' Tcry* subliwe' kdy 
f^ who has Ipuzdedl mo :f6b Sttis^'last 
'' half hour-'', : : iUl 'i h > r;i;ii. "^ 
The^bbbk was PiaJto'srgyhiposiiaic; 
the lady..,.iconsequtindy.iju.Diotima. > 
. aThis ^beautifuL.i.antellectuaL.. j.love 

usually called Platpnic becanft 

our topic ofi ^conversation;/. .^liAll the 
ienthusiastic fligbrtsr oftta^'eariy y<kitli 
flashed onoe moDc on 'my bra}nu..,^n\l 
I was.'«;..it really believe^*.. :.thsfr -duly 

man b'reat^iing who. iieiiously ^nd 

ear nestly>....... could have laid^dowil 

such niaxiors to mck?(^ woman. .: r ^* 

Faustina Ap|>€ared:deli9btied\vuitprd 

me my idew^Wem in jper&dtt imisott 

VOL. III. I 



with her own confessed she had 

never met with any man of so refined 

an widerstanding but added she^ 

with a smile combining archness and 

simplicity " r doubt Convince 

^ me it is possible to support this 
'^ spiritual kind of love on both sides 
^ f<)r a continuance.** - « 

Could I possibly avoid thinking of 
Calippe and Mamilia at such an ap- 
peal! I was confused The Prin- 
cess eyed me with penetrating cii* 
riosity my embarrassment in- 
creased. 

" Surely" said the Princess..." your 
" singular doctrine must be founded 

•' on. experience or you never could 

" declaim so vehementlv in favor of 

♦' your tenets Will you pardon my 

" anxiety to learn those particular 
" passages of your life, which have 
•* given you so decided a superiority 
*^ ewer the re^ of mankind.'* 
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/ I promised.-./The next day was ap^ 
pointed fot the recital of my adven-^ 
tures....aund I was dismissed with siicb 
tokens of approbation as a lessPlato»nic 
lover •..•without much presumption,... 
might have translated into encourage- 
ment; 

You 8ee.....Lucian how unwarily 

I entangled myself in the net Faustina 

had spread for me... To inflame an 

imagination like mine by recurring to 
the fascinating remembrance&of former 
times... to dwell oh the rapturous frail- 
ties of my youth under the eye of stf 
captivating an auditress^ wa$ endan'-^ 
gering all my philosophy...... It was.... 

to use an old proverb....'* burning the 

*' ^aper at both ends." 

The lovely Eaustina......in whos# 

sweetly-smiling, features^.. .1 coidd see 
no roguery.... contributed... not a little 

.....to blow up all my inflammable. 

ideas into a long-forgotten bl^oe...! 

12 
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know not how it might' have ended, 
had not the presence of her .femal^ 
slaves forced me to obsecve a certain 
restraint. *. ., - ^; 

. Faustina's doubts were confinqed 
by my narrative-. .:...She confessed ta 
me, that she was now satisfied Plar 
tonic love was but a name...*. .•yet she 
resided herself to mine with .such' 
innocenJ:.**..chUdish....v.cdnfidence..'...rf 
that I could not fail to feel the reci-i* 
jwocity of: our sentiments. • .; ^ 

- Every. ;:hour.»..'.henceforwiird^.v;....' 
prejjented new alarms.. .Tlie charnid 
of a celestial. soul.1... incorporated With 

so mudi . beautiful materiality .y 

gained: such 'an ascendency over my 
mind, that I could scarce . detach the 
one. from the other.' • ' v ' .^ . 

- At last, I complained to the lovely 
Prihcess> of the restraint I suffered 
ftbrft the pi^sencfe of her little slaves. 
*- Tlie aijrble/Faust^^^h cast down 
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her eyes ^-ahd i fengtheried sigh 

issued from- her lovely bosom. 

'- '' I feel,** said she.;-.J)r^sin^^ my 

hand, and withdrawing hers^^ at the 

• * 

same moment...,;./^ how much Wfe 
'^ both suffer frofri the same caiise..... 
^* But/^..;.she looked lahguisbihgF^ 
in my face,../* how catf I Remedy iffie 

" Diviiie Paustinaj"....! repfied..... 

^^ may not t Ke' ^ diaste^ Luna. .'. . . whose 
'* services so oft requite thfe mealier 
*' claims of virtgar We... beam oii'^ur 
' ' virtuous pas^dn . . . . i . • and stnile j^ox)^ 

'* pitiousoridts isublimify?'* - * 

; '^ Proftiisey !^rofceus.......to peirfect 

V me in' thy eialted mysteritti'and I 
*' donserit."- ' . - '" 

'rhus the artfUr lady led on Wards, 
till the path was so direct before me 
I could not fail to follow as she wish- 
ed, without her further guidance'. 
The friendly, moon now conducted 

I 2 
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me to the Sallustian gardens^ at the 

still hour of midnight The promise 

4){ the Princess was not direct ;....but 
she described the privacy of sk myrtle 

grove inclosing a small pavilion at 

the extreme corner of the garden....in 
a way which removed all doubt of 
ber intentions. 

I pursued my fortune several even* 
ings, till the Divinity vtithdrew those 
radiant beams that bad lighted me to 
liappiness. 

At all these nocturnal meetings^ the 
blooming Faustina appeared iiee from 

either reserve or apprehension She 

was gay yet gentle raised every 

tumultuous emotion in my breast bj 
condescension and still pre- 
served that decorum which is the bul- 
wark of her sex. 

I found this trial agonizing;. ...apa- 
thy was melted by the warm rays of 
beauty and sensibility luxuriantly 
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sprang up under ail its dbeering iiifiuw 
ence. ;:.) : 

There wep^ paua« when my heart 
beat so violently^ 1 tjiought it would 
throb through tif breast. v.I have H8a€ 
by her side till the ▼iolence of con- 
iiicting pas^ons wouM reduce itie al- 
most^ to ky la^ ptsp..\Mjf^ 'htwl 
.would . swim round. .... ftiy eyes jgro w 
dim;;...and a fainting sicknes*^ Over- 
power my whole person. 

At sucli moments the Prinecsii would 
complain of the f»%ht ftin-.-.l^ar I had 
already suffered from its ddmps......in- 

treat me to take care of my health..., 
and dismiss t6A with expfesdtohs of 
the tenderest concern. 17 ' 

My feelings would have cast nke at 
her fcet.i.JBhame. and reverence with- 
held me frt)m the'e?iftf*r •'"' * ?• •^' ' 

When our meetings ceased.. ..I gre\^ 
pensive and melancholy. .'.The amiable 
Princess would kindly in^ire the 

I 4 
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causp..^.! a$$i$ted :to3: own. ruin, by 
murmuring at the loss of those bliss-^ 
fi4 iiour$ I iip/^Qngeccf njoyed. . v! 

" Inde^..Mq9^ (fc^r.PrOteus/* she 
^mvff^fid;.,,/' iho\i tirt /too impoFtii-^ 
" it^t^ifor, ^n/ExKlynjion ;..,.but I foN 
*\ gW^ 4j 'Wishea^ fi6 I find ih^' ^exf^ 
*f .^a|s^>by.ipy Qwp,....BeHeycr me.i.i 
*' I p^i^uUce.; thy .f^grets.w/.vgand. find 
!^' aA ^qua}:«loss 4n the :wahl ^f those 
" indulgencQj ;yoUf p unwillLmgly ^re* 
" linquish^' '. 

. " But^..ak8 Jv.^bow can I recom- 
'' pense yoil foi* the pjdn3 Ihaye nii-* 
''happily inflicted K*'*'':i ;* • i*-*^-^ 
.A deep sigh from tbie bottom of 
my love-sick h^art was the only re-? 
ply Ii could make. V, 

" Be Qomforted/:. ..added Faustina, 
after a faultering paus*..../^ I will see 
*' what can be done/* 

A benigftant smile accompanied 
this promise .She left .me...*.and 
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my soul fluttered with the fofldest 
hope and eager expectation. 
She returned^ . . . .and, looking gmvely 
at me...iasked..... : 

*^ If, in order to gratify thy desires 
" ...;Proteus.,./.I should put thy pla- 
'' tonism to a trial somewhat too 
*' severe " 

I interrupted the Princess, with so- 
lemn assurances, that, whatsoever the^ 
trial, she should never find cause to 
lament her confidence. 

This engagement you will say.... 

was rather vain but I was after- 
wards.. ..sufficiently humiUated..MNot 
that I intended aught against her^yir-. 

tue On the contrary...,....! had 

resolved to oppose any wetness Ij' 
might havj? discovered in the Frinc;e${i 
by all the powens of argument. 

I had arranged a number of ,the 
most sublime and pathetic sentences, 
ready for life. pu?posj?^= ' k 

I 5 
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My pretensions howevcr.,.,^weTe 

as false as they were excessive.. -.To a 
certain extent of philosophy a man. 

may go but Nature will oppo^ hid 

further progress I forgot on this 

occasion my former failings....! forgot 
how uneqital I had proved to the temp- 
tations of Halicarnassus I forgot 

every thing, but the silly triumph over 
my senses at Alexandria. 

Hence I arrogated to myself a. for- 
titude, which no mortal is entitled to 
suppose himself equal to support. 

1 raioged the gardens day after 

day seeking the Princess in vain 

•..^.till a week had nearly elapsed^.....! 

gave myself up to grief. when, as I 

paced the walks one morning, in a 

melancholy wood.. a pomegranate 

fell at- my feet, with a slip of paper 
peepl«g from. beneath the rind; 

I) snatched &e treasure and, wit^f 

trembling joy, utifolded4...>and re%d aH 
follows... •. 
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'* Thou canst not feel more anxious, 
to justify my confidence.... l,..tlKtn I 

am to put thy Virtue to the test 

" Examine well thy heart... ..and if 
'^ thou findest thou hait strength to 
" bear the temptation to winch I shall 

expose- thee be sure to prestenll 

thyself. : ... .an hour tefore midnight 

near the outer dod^ leading td 

the Apollo gallery '.•.:.. From the afd- 
'^ joining thicket will issue one, to 
'* condiict thee wfil'tfici* thoii^ilt re- 
'' joice to find thysdft"' ^I ' ^ 

The high'opinitm^f 'entcfrtarned of 
Faustina's virtuous principles^..... added 
to a conceited reliance oh my own 
strength..!.. left mtf without apprehen-? 
sions, as to this interview. 

The aiixioCTsly-ieipec^teSj Tfoti^ 
.....the slave appeared .«.;. .the iittSe door 
opened. ' * i ' ^* 

' Air v^ d^k...-.thc' confiBante took 
me by tlie hand /•.•..;V^rc' passed sctetal 
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apartimnts, till wc came to a long' 

illuininated gallery The slave 

pointing to the door at the extreme 

end retired. 

I now traversed a suite of small 

apartments and could perceive the 

glare of light dt'cline as I walked for- 
wards till I reached a retired 

Cabinet ••^.. where it was soltcned into 
the j.arting twilight of an autumnal 

The n^ost fragij^nt ^perfumes saluted 

me as I passrd ..In this retired 

recc$s I found the lovely Princess otn a 
eplcndid couch* 

llrr,^rc5Si her attitude her fas- 

Cin^ition^ tUe same as on the mossy 

bank . 

I i^djfanced slowly she held out 

her -snowy Imnd, with a welcome, full 
of (ho softest languor— !....Every step 
I made qqickened .the palpitations of 
my heart I took her ofiered hand..- 
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she motioned' to |)ress it on her heart 
^.••.I felt a naked bosom^..u.soft as the 

Cjgnet's down..: heave, beneath mj 

trembling hand. 1 f / . : 

I fell at her feet all prudence was 

banished.....! pressed my glowing lips 

xxpon the beauty I had grasped sigh- 

ing.,...in almost inarticulate sounds, 
. f^ Faustina!.... my divine Faustina !** 

My raptures were very short the 

cabinet became suddenly as bright as 

day and a loud burst of laughter 

restored me to myself. 

Faustina rushed from behind a cur- 
tain saying to a lady who accompa- 
nied her " Confess... ...Flaviana 

" have I not won the wager ?....i.and 
^' thou> good Proteus,". ..turning to me 
.../^ Forgive thy love this little arti- 
fice ..Thy own philosophy will 

« 

*' furnish an excellent moral from this 
'* piatonic adventure/* ' 

So saying, she mn off yvitb her fti«nd 
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;...;...both of them laughing immode* 

rately and left me in a state of con- 

sta'nation....and despair that wotd<! 

have excited pity in the bosom of att 
enemy. 

I looked round me at length 

and my confusion was increased by 
the sight of Myrto the identical 

M\Tto whose a<lvances I so iin- 

•I 

galantly repelled at the villa* Mamilia 
....now seated before me on the sopha. 

The impression I made on her heart 
while she was playing the part of one 
of the Graces to Venus Urania, w^as 
not altogether effaced by a separatiort 
of twenty years. ^ 

She renewed her artifices to detain 

me prcftending she had secrets of 

consequence to disclose ; but my 

pride was so mortally wounded I 

hastened from the spot, as I would 
have done from pestilential contagion. 

1 flew back to my Cynic cell> where 
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I shut ittyself up for seTeral days 

growling like * an angry bear within 
his deu.r..JW[y philosophy was^h^eii 
frbm th0 roots by this* most disgraceful 

erf alt ti^y ad?ventures I was almost 

crazy with vexation. 

Flaviafna ..who conspired with 

Faustinas to play me this abominable 
trick.... was a young lady of the high* 

est rank. She was a celebrated wit, 

and wished to be considered a *pSt^ 
troness of the Grecian Mi^se* 
When I left the house of Geionius} 

in dudgeon.. she employed everjl^ 

species of persuasion to attach itie td 
her ;..... but as th^ fevity of her morafe 

was freely spoken of........a^'as I 

professed to be a womaA-hater*..*;! 
resisted alt her efforts.. ;4.Tbi«*..v.*^wx>^ 
bably..... induced beif to* league With 

the Printed^ to expose me in the cruel 
manner I have alteaufy rctet^di. 

Ff^tstfitia^ b&d myseif hoirW ei^n 
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laughed over this. adventure since our 

translation into these regions and, 

though my heart conceived the most 
violent rancour against her at the 
time past reflection has since con- 
vinced me the fault was all my own... 
....She was perhaps wrong in permit- 
ting me to love her after my wild 

unnatural fashion but the Princess 

was young, and found entertainment 
in so surprising a novelty. 

It was certainly a blindness alto- 
gether my own which prevented 

me from perceiving, that in all my atr 
tempts to ingraft my platonic extra- 
vagancies on her mind, she remained 
a cool.. .calm. ...observer of my folly;... 
and,':even when I had the temerity to 
chaU^nge the force of her beauty.... 
she. fairly Warned me; of my risk. 

Nay !.....in the last fatal afiair 

the very invitation to niin was. pre- 
faced with the dangpr whiph would 



185 

threaten me. -and left me to a prudent 
alteration of/ tny mind. ^'^ 
': AsyJ. . * '.however, . : . * • I vie w^4d things 
at' the time, according toniy^'owtt 
galled' feelings-.r.r..I rcenridered ♦he* 
abusex)£ the unbounded confidence I 
had; ipbced in hts' innoceh^e,^ as > lan 
unprovoked;. ;..wa^to«iiJ.^^and^ rvic»>ti3 
excess of diiplicify.' '))iAt :> 1 1 ^ . . . ^ .A 
: "I could not .pardon* lier foil . eo\ uri^ 
feelingly exposing me Ja^ the ridiculdi 
of the> community at ki^iC ;;.u;..aiidj 
particidarly to ^the-witty tordasms, of 4 
woman, whos^vankyr i had wo^ndied^ 
-'I tfaerefoiie thdught'^myselfv^olittn- 
dantly justifbed .in * painting: i berj ill 
the. modt ihideoi&..c6lOT&^J.;a]!Mir'iM^ 
verting every ahiktblir> disposUionf iho 
possessed, -intoi^ ^tedlantki^^tnaKsk 
under \vhich'shexohbeJdd[la;fa^.;u^ 
unfeeling....cruel Heart, i r ; r? i,:.^\ 

I was now in a humor not to stop 
at trifles**.]! slander&d the: Enp^cxiV 
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and Carsar Marcus Aurclius^ with as 
little ceremony as I had observed 
towards the Princess, and ended bj 
the bitterest invectives against the 
Romans, generally... .mole and female 
....I described the characteristic cor- 
ruption of their hearts^ as well at 

manners; the despotism of thcur 

laws reprobated the childirii imbe-^ 

cility of the Emperor, who sufiered 
himself to be persuaded into a belief^ 
that the natural inactiritj of.hio 
phlegmatic temper, wai a princely 
display of mildness and dcmencjr. 
• How immense the distance be- 
tween the future Augustus, and an 

itinerant Cynic! Yet Faustina was 

not unmindfiil. €i( me ! ' 

As soon as the laugh was drer, and 
slie had pocketed her wager, she bc-^ 
gan to consider. wHut kind of com-*? 
pensation slie could make me for ha« 
ying so unmercifully exposed mA ta 
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.public derisiotu.She therefore framed^ 
a little' project, by which she pro- 
posed to make rae as happy as a rea- 
sonable naan might expect to bev 

Myrto......at the death of the fair 

Mamilia became the property of 

the Empress, who gave h^r to her 
daughter. u*^.8he was. in/Athe:>perfecl: 
confidence, of her mistresff^;u8|tui <hdU 
a distingaished rant <aau»g:hcF free 
people. 

The artful gipsey revealed * to 
her mistress^ as much of my history 
as had coine ta her knowledge^ mot 
forgetting the httle spark I had kind- 
led in her lovely hosom....which-u.ali 
defiance of time aiid iie^cict.Luwas 
still : glowing beneath itis embei^ 'J 

Myito had . xuow attained ]DBr;|fQn- 
tieth year*.;. but she was giitedjwkh 
the power 'ai making herself alwa^ 

charming;;. it therefore odcurred to 

the good Jfpmccas^ thaia ^match bei* 
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tween me and her favorite, would 
be a very suitable settlement for both 
parties;. ...and the fortune she pro- 
posed to give her Qpnfidante, would 
enable us to pass the remainder of 
our lives in comforts 
. Tbis/.tda philofiopher, wlxose esta* 
blishnyent .was fixed at ^ four . oboli per 
jStsij, appears a >tempting bait. 

Myrto; had. been fdr several days 
seeking an opportunity to impart her 
kind ' mistress's gepef ous : proposals 
to me, i/vihich she at last effected: in 
the Msecenas gardehs. ' ;> i . il ; : 
-' I.iwould have avoided her;;«.*the 
thing was impossible:....! must:hyear 
.ali^she.had toi :say;;...,.and in: gdod 
truthyishe left no artifice iiinemployed 
to^'rgairi my consentij.,J.fiut the fair 
Mjrrto was talking to one whose self- 
love had been so sorely hurt by bis 
recent adventure, that his .cold....im*- 
4n6vable...soul, was incapable of the 
least warmth of impression. 
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.Myrto was, piqileflin her-ttiifa*. •/..•.; 
and left me disdainfully.. - - ' '. * 
r i^oroft Mteeks dapsedi without tny 
beamng. any tbing mpre of either, of 
^em ; which time was spent.. I... as i 
b^Yetold you J....^..in ^he tnie spiiifr of 

Cyilic barfcit^. [ aiU ;, : :;; ; *' 

I waSii,..icflp«i[eyentDg,,.;.eB^oying a 
latei>.iuSolitary,i>;k.. ramble abk>ut *the 
Esquiline, when T was accosted by a 
yelled . figure/ who civilly Untreated a 
moment's audience* i r i lo ; ^ '4 *' 
. Shemoyedtowardisat^iiimpofitfees 

I followed...././and assoon as shd 

thought herself free from observation, 
she stoppedv...;rfolind she.'waamyiold 
friend My rtoiii 01 ' i 1 iivo-ofr// 
. ^^*5 Fi?oteiafi|!l.i^4.said she,,..wiafVithe 
" Princess heaife that youpBefeumeion 
' what Has.|)assedy. toispea^illfof^er 

;...,Nayi;;5at'is asseritedf^thafcyou 4d 
'^ aairi the>Ittiost ipuMiaway'posaible 
'^ ...i.ahd ;ewn>fdare to. includej:Jtlate 
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** Emperor. ..••^nd her husband iu 

*' your satire.'* 

^ She desires me to say she foipyes 
^ what you have done, as it most 
^ probably is the mere sally of aft 

irritated temper...... but shewama 

you as you value your own peaee 

** ....to leave Rome immediately. 

*' This purse tied up by her own 

" hand she sends to brighten your 

^' journey back to Greece... as well as a 
•' pledge of her good will.'* 

At these words she presented me a 
heavy purse of gold. 

By some extraordinary contradic* 
tion in my nature, I always chose...... 

whenever I had to decide hastily on 

extremes in a way that reflection 

constantly disapproved. 

Nothing but such a fatality could 
have prevented my considering the 
Princess' request as a gentle but ab- 
solute... .command i nor was it less in- 
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ddicate to refuse her obliging present* 

As mj only extenuation»...».I had 
constantly on my mind, the laughter 
from behind the curtain... ..the sudden 

glare of light which followed and 

ihewovds^*^;£!onfess, FlamoMiy heme I 
*^ not won the wager f^ resounded 
^till in my ears, 

I thought myself ill-treated... ...^nd 

consequently rejected all overtures to 
compound my own shame. . 

** Tell the Princess/*....! replied,.... 
" Proteus acknowledges no crime 
^' which ought to debar him from a 
** free respiration of air m any town 
^^ or city where it may be his &n^ 
" cy to range«..«.As to her mqiii^, say 

^' the man who can liveoa a few 

*' oboli a day and possesses them..* 

^' is above incurring an obligation." 

A& soon as I uttercd this volley of 
impertinence, I turned my heel upon 
the astonished Myrto> with as much 
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aeU-complacency as if I had done, a 
Wery praiseworthy act. 
' But the next morning I was made 
sensible of: my imprudenQc^.....for the 
dawn had scarce appeared, when I 
vrds summoned before the Frse&ct of 
the city. 

I judged, the affair of the prece- 
ding evening had procured me this 
honor, and expected little favor. 

As usuaL.«..I was mistaken The 

judge received me in his closet, and 

told me in very mild accents,.... but 

in a tone which implied that he would 

be obeyed that he feared the cli^ 

mate of Rome would disagree with 
me, and advised ;me. to leave Italy 
without delay; and return either, to 
Egypt or Greece. • ^ 

' ^ Thou art right, ' '••..! answered. . ; ♦ 
*f Thy air is .pestilential , to me.../rhy , 
^' counsel is 'like the jvarning of my 
^' good angel •,! obey;" an4 in- 
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sfantly flew.to my cell I packed my 

knapsack.... and in half an hour found 
myself on the high road to Briindu- 
sium. 

My journey was long and solitary, 
yet I had food in store for reflec- 
tion I recalled to my memory 

every scene of my past life I com- 
pared their consequences with my 

expectations.. and the conclusion 

was that I invariably found myself 

surrounded by people in diametrical 
opposition to my way of thinking. 

What, then, could I do, better 
than retire more than ever into my- 
self, and shun all connexion with. 
Beings in whom I had always been 
mistaken?. .But, to convince the world 
I was not ungrateM for the privi- 
lege of breathing pure air....ii.;.and 

the liberty of allaying my thirst at A 
neighbouring brook... ....I continued 

stedfast in my purposes..... telling all 

VOL. III. K 



who would hear me grating truths> 

and with this consolation if 

they were not amended by my lessons 
....they wxre at least humbled and 
confused by them. 

It is no little pleasure....! would 

argue to mortify the vanities of 

mankind^ who are accustomed to see 
each other's qualities merely through 
the medium of sycophancy and false 
politeness....! will hold up the mirror 

of Truth they shall see themselves 

....if only for a moment in their 

natural deformities. 

! pursued my route to Greece 

where my frankness soon gained me 
the reputation of a misanthropic... 
snarling.... cynical dog.... A half-crazed 

monster who spared nobody's foi- 

bles and put even virtues, which 

the rest of the world admitted, to so 
severe a trial, that they evaporated in 
smoke. -..leaving no vestige behind. 
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How could the world agree With 
such a man ;..... or such a man agree 
with the world !.. J was aware of this 

and therefore passed. the greatest 

part of my days in sohtude. 

I never could persuade myself to 
follow the example of our Master 
Agathobulus I detested every luke- 
warm sentiment.....! must love with 

enthusiasm praise with raptiure..^,. 

•censure with bitterness. 

Meanwhile, my cotemporary, Dae- 

monax though a thorough Cynic... 

was esteemed the most amiable and 
good-humored of his sect He pos- 
sessed the peculiar art of seasoning 
his raillery with such fine particles of 
attic salt....... that, though it bit the 

tongue, it was not altogether diviested 

< * 

of an agreeable flavor ;...*and the very 
persons for whom he prepared hiis 
philippics, could not ayoid isoniling in 
. their anger. 

K2 
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I fixed my residence in a very re- 
tired spot.... not far from the city 

and admitted scarcely any one, except 
the Cynic Theagenes, of Patrae, whom 
you have so much ridiculed for the 
part he took in my exit... But in truth 

he had merits ; they attached me to 

him more than the enthusiasm of his 

personal zeal ; though I believe it 

• to have been very sincere. 

He was the only one for whom my 
heart seemed capable of feeling the least 
regard... As he followed me without 
any selfish view, through Ufc.it was 
natural he should bear a principal 
part in the performance of my death* 
scene. 

This memorable epocha of my life 
is the only remaining point I have 
to elucidate. 

Plato Epictetus arid others of 

celebrity had opposed self-destruc- 
tion with all their powers of reason* 
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ing ;...... but they were contradicted . 

by. so many iliastrious exaiDples in 
Greece and Rome... that the act be- 
came almost sanctioncd.......NQ. one ', 

therefore.,.. would, pr^bj^bly.^ h^ve e^- 
pressiCd surprize at my merely taking 
a quiet journey iinto the other world 

either by opium of a cord 

But, to announce toy voluntary death 

four years before it happened ; and 

that.... solemnly. „.&fc. the most public 
of all meetings..,. the Olympic Qames 

was a circumstance calculated to 

excite unirers^ quriosity! 

Some I foresaw..,.. would pro- 
nounce it an heroic action;. •..others, 
a farce ;.,.. while all would anxiously 
hasten to trust no eyes but their, 
own. . 

From the moment I rpsplyed to 
personate a philosophical Hercules...., 
I also resolved to die like one. 

After piy baiiishraent from Romcj^ 
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the wish became stronger, and I ac- 
customed myself to cherish it ; life 

daily grew more insipid till at 

length it was hateful. 

The extreme abstinence I always 

observed and the rigid austerities I 

performed gradually dissolved the 

chain by which nature links man to a 
love of existence... ^ At lengthi I felt an 
indescribable longing after Immorta- 
lity I saw it was impossible to be- 
nefit or improve an head-strong 

world Such a sentiment could only 

be indulged by an incurable fool I 

had nothing to detain me longer I 

determined to die. 

In this mood I reflected on the pos- 
sibility of doing mankind a service by 
my death, though I failed, during the 

whole of my life I fancied and 

to fancy was always a powerful incen- 
tive with me... ..that the public exhibi- 
tion of a voluntary heroic. .'...death 



.;.. would make more impression on the 
mind than the finest moral or elo- 
quent declamations at the Lyceum, 

I contemplated with unbounded 

joy the idea of burning myself at 

Olympia, in the presence of so many 

millions of spectators collected 

from all corners of the world to wit- 
ness the awful spectacle. 

It was a most captivating picture. 

It gave me a glorious opportunity 
of displaying to an age.... governed by 

softness and effeminacy .an heroic 

example of fortitude, and contempt 
for that bauble which mankind esti* 

mate so highly It placed me in the 

situation of a benefactor to the world 
at large. 

So much for public motives With 

regard to private..... it was the noblest 
...the most conformable to my nature... 
My exile on this land of illusion had 

been long and tedious I had buffet- 

K 4 
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Kxl passions contended with wants 

resisted temptations I panted for 

the purification of fire and was not 

a little pleased to think I should show 
the Christians, that thev were not the 
only set of people who possessed in- 
irej)idity to dcfv the pangs and horrors 
of a painl'ul death. 

You remember the circular letters 
which I left as a kind of legacy to the 

different cities in Greece I found 

infinite happiness in this conceit ^ 

It was the last will of a Sage distri- 
buted among them 'when their opini- 
ons either good or bad could no 

more reach him It was a disinteres- 
ted mode of feelingly conveying to 
them, how much he was concerned 

in their future welfare how solici- 

tous his heart was in their general 

happiness. 

My soul was employed in these 
letters a long time previous to my 



201 

death.. and I ao contrived ....by 

means of the adherents of our order 

that the news of; my death.. %.. .and 

the letters..... should arrive at the same 
moment I was satisfied, their im- 
pression would be indelible Indeed 

it never entered my wise head.. 

while I was framing these moral be- 
quests.*... that the time would come, 
when my fine.. .solemn. ..sententious... 
lessons would be received as the deli- 
rium of a madman... ...and the world 

jog On without being one whit better 
for my last will and testament. 

My sole motive Lucian for this 

Confession to thee, is. ••.... that thou 
may est judge more candidly. ^ —.and 
justly.. ^... of my past eventful life.....\\ 
All animosities have long ceased ..be- 
tweei\us;...anjd Peregrine Proteus noW 
standi J)e6>j!ejttiiee.... an enthusiast cef- 
tainly....,.but an honest enthusiast....:. 
Thouroayest now recandle to thyself 

K 5 
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the account given of me by the phy- 
sician Alexander who attended me 

only eight or nine days before my 

death in a \iolent fever and vi^hom 

thou didst sarcastically lash for having 

seriously avowed that his patient's 

anxiety was to die in flames of lire 

not in a burning fever. 

Lastly friend Lucian to thee 

I appeal Did I not fire the' pile 

with a firm unerring hand and 

meet my death heroically ? I passed 

through the suffocating flames and 

in a moment was translated into 
this new life. 

" Peregrine! with wonder and 

'* silence, I have been an admiring 
'* auditor of thy astonishingly-singu- 

'* lar life I will not encroach on 

•' thy good-nature by lengthening so 

^^ long a narrative ; but such is the 

*^ interest thou hast raised in my 
'< bosoiD^ in behalf of Kerinthus..... 



203 

" Agathon Danae......atid, diough 

" last.. ..not least.,. .of sister Theoclea 

*' ....that it leads me to ask some eluci- 

" dation on their respective fates." 

The life of Kerinthus abounded 

with wonder to the end; and the 

remaining history of ITieoclea would 
lose so much by coming from any 
other lips than her own, I must refer 
you to her for the detail. 

With respect to Agathon I never 

saw him after he left us, with tl^ 

good Archyatas ; but Dionysius.,^. 

whom I met two years after, related 
the following particulars....! inten<3bd 
to have given them to you How- 
ever as I approached the descrip- 
tion of my singular death, all recol* 
lection was absorbed in that mq- 
mentous event. j 

The instant Archyatas and himself 
reached home^ the tender Psyclpp 
flew.. ...with open arms,. ..to meet her 
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long-lost Agathon... •Tears of joy be- 
dewed her glowing cheeks^ from 

which they fell on his; and she 

called him by that name which justified 
her caressess^ even in the presence of 
her husband. 

Had their mutual love, at Delphos, 

been less Platonic it would have 

proved a severe wound to his heart> 
to have found a sister in the beloved 

of his soul ; but their affection 

was founded on instinct, which.... 

invariably regulated their desires 

Agathon was, therefore, com- 
pletely happy in the recovery of such 
a sister, whom he had always deplored 
as dead. 

He was particularly charmed with 
her marriage in a family he had so 
much reason to be prepossessed wdth 

And, had Agathon's own heart 

been free from certain alarms his 

•fi-itcity would have been complete. 
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Archyatas had no amiable daugh- 
ter to remove the pang from his 

bosom ;....no niece Poor Agathon 

was left to pine ;....and ponder on the 

happiness he had thrown away 

He reproached himself severely for 
suffering so contemptible a creature 

as Hippias clandestinely to rob 

Danae of his good opinion... He felt 
she could have justified herself, had 
she been heard He sighed; ....con- 
fessed she was the most amiable of 

her sex himself the most m'ise- 

rable of his In short he was 

accustomed to wish her innocent, till 
he believed her so. 

To regain that happiness he had 

so credulously.... nay so basely..... 

robbed himself of.... appeared impos- 
sible;... he therefore determined once 
more to enter on the busy world ;...... 

and, having communicated his wishes 
to the good Archyatas he sailed 
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for Syracuse, bearing letters from his 
patron to the youthful Dionysius. 

The recommendation of Archyatas 

was powerful The Prince received 

Agathon with kindness; and his 

good qualities soon raised him to the 
esteem of his royal master he be- 
came his counsellor and confidant. 

Behold Agathon, once more, stiid* 
ing rapidly on towards popularity !.... 
He saw his difficulties more forci- 
bly and thought himself armed 

with that experience which, like a 

clue would conduct him in safety 

amidst the labyrinth, 

I shall not lead you into a detail of 
the services he rendered to his Prince, 
by establishing the greatness of Syra- 
cuse,...by embellishing his capital.. -by 
reforming his police.... by encouraging 
the arts and manufactures by or- 
ganizing the government, to the con- 
tentment... .ability.... and honor of the 
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Such were his merits .such the 

disinterestedness and regularity of his 
administration that public appro- 
bation sanctioned all his actions...... 

Yet Agathon had enemies secret 

enemies. 

*' Alas !'' exclaims the man of 

feeling *• that human nature should 

be capable of so much depravity ! 

That a man so irreproachable 

and universally benevolent... should 
*' have an enemy !" 

Most worthy Sir !....your morality 

is good your reasoning bad 

Every wise man is the envy of fools. 

Every upright man the hatred of 

knaves ; ..and their enmity is 

either secret or avowed... .in pro- 

** portion to their influence." 

Agathon was the terror of court 

jsycopbants He despised the wretch 

who hoped to rise by servile adula-^ 
tion .by a blixid subserviency to the 
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foibles of his superiors or by an in- 
sensibility to the emotions of consci* 

ence and humanity ; who arro- 

gated talents he neyer possessed 

and yalued himself for his readiness 
to commit any base action that would 
lead to preferment. 

He was therefore detested but 

the conspiracy formed against him 
only brooded in the minds of these 

courtly drones ; nought could be 

openly attempted against the favorite 

of his Prince the guardian anget 

of a people ! 

Chance, however, assisted their di- 
abolical wishes. 

The ladies of Syracuse had eyes, as 

well as those of Smyrna Yea...... 

and hearts too A monarch's favo- 
rite is always an Adonis. The figure 
and endowments of .Agathon made 
him more. 

Here was a conqiiest! Every 
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female heart panted for the prize ; 
every female lure that* beauty could 
throw out, was spread to catch the 
insensible. 

It is true,.,. .a statesman laden with 
the whole weight of an empire, has 
not so much leisure as a young fop- 
ling, who merely bows, once a day, 
at the levee then flutters the re- 
mainder of his time from one beauty 
to another..... Still, Agathon had mo- 
ments he might have devoted to the 
loveliest of God's creation. 

The women watched each other 
with the scrutinizing eye of jealousy. 

They saw a polite attention to all 

a marked regard to none They had 

no suspicion of an absent fair, whose 
image could steel his heart against 
the power of their charms. 

Among those who were piqued at 
the coldness of our friend*s heart, 
none could dispute the palm of beauty 
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wit and universiil ^scination 

.'. with the fair Cleonissa. 

Her birth was humble ; and her 

infancy passed in obscurity She ap- 
peared suddenly like an effulgent 

meteor... at court, wife to the no- 
ble Phillistus, where she became an 
inmate with the Queen and Prin- 

Her singular beauty attracted ado- 
ration ;....but she w^as so haughty in 

her manner and wore such majesty 

in her air and countenance no man 

dared to hazard the experiment of be- 
coming the Ixion of this terrestrial 
Juno. 

To confirm lier reputation for ex- 
emplary virtue.... she professed to be a 
zealous disciple of the godlike Plato 

then patronised at the court of 

Dionysius. 

AVhethcr this extraordinary step 
arose from a desire to elevate herself 
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as much by her understanding as' 

her beauty above the ordinary class 

of human beings I have never' 

heard ; but, such was her eager- 
ness she shortly became a com- 
plete Platonist ! 

But the moment Cleonissa saw 
Agathon...,she ceased to be Cleonissa. 
.......She found she was a mere wo- 
man! 

The Queen.. .Princesses.. .the whole 

court even the >divine Plato 

had mistaken her virtue. 

The proud beauty.. ..depending on 

her own fortitude yielded to the 

impressions Agathon had inspired..!.^ 
Great souls are best calculated to do 
justice to each other.... Shq did not 
suspect herself of improper motives..; 
she only expected her transcendent 
qualifications to raise an elevated ad- 
miration in his soul. ' 

Let the women be ever so prudish, 
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they always take pleasure in exciting 
desires, even tliough they may not 
have the least idea of satisfying them. 

They are not content with the 

mere possession of charms ; they 

w ish to see them act ;....and the great- 
er the consequence and imderstanding 
of their object, the more their vanity 

ijs gratified They take delight in the. 

absurdities to which they make the 
lords of the creation stoop.. ...joy in 
the folly of a philosopher languish- 
ing at their feet or making sonnets 

on a pet goldfinch. 

The astonishment of Cleonissa 
could, therefore, only be equalled by 
her chagrin, when she found Agathon 
as insensible to the sun of her beau- 
ties, as he had been to the leaser stars 
wliich twinkled round her.... She was 
offended;. ...and determined to attack 
him, with all the united powers of 
corporeal and intellectual artifice ;.... 
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and, when she had reduced the ingrate 
to all the pangs of amorous phrenzy 
....she designed leaving him a prey to 
the consuming anguish of desire and 
love. 

This rigorous plan of sentimental 
revenge, was instantly put in train... 
and the impatient fair triumphantly 
anticipated her victory over the arro- 
gance of his refractory heart. 

Cleonissa had scarcely began her 
operations, when Agathon perceived 
some design was plotting against him 

His indifference increased ; her 

efforts redoubled till at last, the 

sublime lady made a sacrifice of de- 
cency. 

Agathon remained firm Cleo- 
nissa secretly vowed revenge.... 

It happened very shortly after this, 
....that Dionysius, cloyed with the 

yielding beauties of his court...... no 

longer fouiiti enjoymrait with unre- 
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sisting beauty;.... he became melan- 
choly and contemplative when he 

recollected.... for the first time... .that 
Cleonissa possessed uncommon beau- 
ty, with uncommon prudence. 

The Prince was too well formed to 
please, not to embarrass tlie virtues, 

even of a Cleonissa. The tender 

sensibilities of her heart had just been 
awakened She repulsed the pres- 
sing intreatics of a sighing monarch... 
yet her eyes made a silent confession 
of her weakness. 

At length, Dionysius, in the ful- 
ness of his heart, revealed to his con- 
fidant, that his happiness was at hand. 
....Agathon, like an unwise minister, 
foiled his master s wishes. 

Agathon had watched the virtuous 
lady ;....and his previous knowledge of 
her real character led him to a deve- 
lopement of her wishes.... She feigned 
resistance, to preserve her untarnished 
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fame,.... and, at the same time,, 
fetter the credulous Prince with 

stronger bonds He therefore sent 

for PhiUistus, to whom he disclosed 
the whole intrigue... This fashionably- 
indulgent^husband affected much sur- 
prise at wha the already knew ;...,but 

could not avoid thanking Agathon 

with much deceitful warmth for 

this uncommon instance of his friend- 
ship. 

PhiUistus though sorely against 

his will found himself compelled to 

feign the jealous husband, and arraign 
the conduct of hijs wife.. ..The virtuous 

Cleonissa fainted or appeared to 

faint at the charge She appealed 

to the Queen and Princesses for the 

rectitude of her conduct They to 

the king, for justicQ on her injured 
innocence. 

The palace was in an uproar, and 
the farce admirajbly sustained.... What 
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trouble might have been spared, had 
these noble persons unmasked, and 
appeared to each other such as na- 
ture made them ! But the great 

\^'^orld are punctilious of the sem- 
blance of decorum and I commend 

them It is a proof of some grace..... 

It implies a conscious shame of their 

real frailties and a tacit confession 

that they ought to be somewhat better. 

Phillistus, moved by the pathetic elo- 
quence of his sublimely virtuous spouse 

at length revealed the author of his 

doubts. 

The fury of a tempestuous sea 

the rage of a lioness robbed of her 
young the venom of a hornet wan- 
tonly provoked are poor unde- 

scriptive images of the madness 

which inflamed the bosom of Cleonissa 
at the sound of Agathon's name. 

A little whisper from Revenge soon 

produced a calm... She flew to 

Dionysius. 
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Sire,"-..,-.said she '' suffer me 

to lament the cruel effects , of my 
own folly, in so long concealing 
from your majesty the duplicity 
of him whom you so highly distin- 
guish by your royal favor. 
At this preface.... Dionysius started ! 

'^ Agathon," she continued 

Yes,,..Agathon has been the barba- 
rous despoiler of my fame.. and 

his hatred ari&es, solely from 

the contempt with which I have 
^^ treated his presumptuous love.** 

Here the immaculate Cleonissa 
thought proper to let fall a flood of 
tears. 

The king was seized with so vio- 
lent a fit of jealously against his un- 
worthy favorite, that Cleonissa could 
scarcely appease his wrath by repre- 
senting how dangerous it would be to 
proceed to extremes with a man idoli- 
sed by the people. 
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Dionysius felt the force of the re- 
monstrance, and it increased his 
hatred. 

Many machines were now at work 
to sap the foundation of Agathon's 
peace and happiness.... At length Phil- 
listus, by way of displaying his grati- 
tude, contrived the glorious ruin. 

Agathon had experienced the du- 
plicity of a republican government 

He was now exposed to those of 

a monarchical.... and these were his 
reflections. 

In republics Men are obliged to 

wear the outward garb of virtuous 
manners.... In a court.... they simply 
gloss... without concealing... the crimes 
which are necessary to the accom- 
plishment of their views. 

In one instance.... you view a for- 
mal... ...pompous starched;.... knave, 

with the appearance of temperance 
moderation .and a scrupulous 
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attention to the externals of morality 

while he is the inveterate enemy 

of all who think diiferently from him- 
self.... or who will not assist his ambi- 
tious views; a creature...... who.... 

without a moment's hesitation, woxild 
employ the whole force of his influ- 
ence to defeat. a good design.. ..or pro- 
mote a bad one.... if either was con- 
nected with his^^wn interest. 

In the other.. you listen to a pli- 
ant. . . .capering. . . ^fawning. . . .fine-dres- 
sed,... parasite... who descants with the 
semblance of honor on the impor- 
tance of conscious worth ;...^.and this 
at the very moment he is planning 
with himself how to get rid of the 
little he accidentally retains. 

The first is a deUberate.... wicked.... 

hypocrite The second, merely a 

player.... He is not even anxious to be 
taken for what he appears he sim- 
ply wishes for the applause of his 
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tcllow comedians, and the approba- 
tion of the silly audience before whom 
he performs. —Their fiat removes all 

(jualms his deception passes current 

and he is satisfied with the repu- 
tation of a good actor, which an- 
swers all his selfish purposes. 

In a word public life is a thea- 
tre of dissimulation.... intrigue adu- 
lation.... and treacherv:.... Virtues are 
assumed... Obligations complied with, 

only from mercenary views Every 

face is a mask every action guided 

by convenience ; and its existing 

Policy is the art of producing a falla- 
cious coincidence between public 
good and private gain.... Prudence and 
Integrity live at perpetual variance. 

Agathon saw a storm gathering 
round him ;...he knew not why.... and 
determined to retire;.... but, before he 
could effect his purpose, Phillistus 
contrived to procure his arrest, under 
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a charge of baring eommitted Tarious 
carimes against the state. ; 
- . His friends were much alarmed, as 
they, well knew the inveteracy of his 

enemies; but Agathon remained 

Great iri adversity. 

• The moment, however his 

imprisonment reached the ears of 

Archyatas who presided over 

the willing minds of the Tarentines... 
he dispatched an ambassadot to claim 
his friend, and that in terms which 
could not meet with a refusal without 
endangering the peace of the kingdom* 

Orders were given to enlarge Aga- 
thon;.... but he irefused to accept his 
freedom ;... he demanded to be pub- 
licly arraigned in the. presence df 'the 
ambassadors from. , Tarentum ;..;.that 

his defence should be heatxl and 

sentence according to l^w pro- 
nounced against him. 

This obstinacy produced a violent 
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ferment.... Dronysius was obliged to 
declare publicly, that the suspicions 
which had attached to Agathon's ho- 
nor, were frivolous and ungrounded! 

Our friend had been so little atten- 
tive to self-interest, that he wouM 
have left Syracuse as poor as :he.' left 
Athens, had not circumstances other- 
wise provided for him. 

Soon after his elevation at Syracuse, 
....the Athenians, whose commerde 
required an alliance with Dionysius.... 

thought proper before they applied 

to the mediation of Agath(5n to 

present him. ...by their ambassadors.... 
with a re])eal of his banishment^ 
and a restitution of his fortunes. 

The noble-minded youth chose 
only to accept one half of his patri- 
mony.. .It was more than eqtial to his 
independence. 

When the ambassadors of Taren- 
tum were about to return with Aga- 



. '223 

^IJ^QU vfPiPnysius , desired to. take 

leave of him in the presence of his 
whole court ;..... upon which occasiion 
he loaded him with caresses and com- 
mendations and declared ihis repug- 

^a^ce to part with hini. .... ] 

Thus Agathon departed frpm a city, 
where he left glorious monuments 
of an uncorrupt administration to tell 
his virtues to posterity ; and retired to 
- Tareqtmu,. fully resolved never to ex- 
pose himself again to the whimsicali- 
ties of state power. 

The Tarentines were chiefly me- 
chanics.. ..they knew little of the fine 

airts,..,much of ipdijstry....They. were 

simple in their manners... diligent in 
their work... regular in their families..* 
enemies to pomp and profusion...... 

hospitable to strangers..... .humane to 

all God's creatures. > / 

They loved tli^ir freedom as they 
di4 tJ^jpir. wives.,., .M with sentiments 
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equally free from romantic passion 
or corroding jealousy.... They reposed 
full confidence in the guardians of 
their privileges ;...but they would be 
convinced of their merits before they 
elected them to power.... and the wiite 

Archyatas; who had modelled their 

glorious national character regarded 

them with the fondness of a shepherd 
surrounded by his thriving flock. ''* 

Here Agathon reposed, after the 
fatigues of a short but capricious IJfe 

Exi>erience had moderated his 

enthusiasm.. he was surrounded by 

those he held most dear to his heart.',!. 
One only object was wanting to com- 
plete his felicity He would sit with 

his beloved sisters little prattler Mi 

his knee contemplate all its dawri- 

ing beauties.... wish he was a fiather..'.. 
and think on Danae. 

Things had continued some months 
in this peaceful train... ..when one d*)r 
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as Agathon and Critolaus hunted 

in the woods, they were overtaken 
by a violent thunder storm... -They 
had been some time separated from 
their servants in their eagerness to 
pursue the chace....and for a consider- 
able time were ignorant where they 
were. » 

At last they scrambled out of the 
wood, and discerned a lonely country 

house The storm still raged and 

they deteritiined to try the hospitality 
of its owner. 

This house was the residence of a 
lady..... supposed to be of rank from 
the magnificence which surrounded * 
her No one had seenher....She pas- 
sed under an assumed name..... and her 
story was wrapt in mystery. 

^The two friends seemed pleased 
that the storm afforded them an apo- 
logy to knock at her gate, and hoped 
they should have -an opportunity of 
seeing her. 
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On their arrival, a number of slaves 
pfficiously attended them into a mag* 

nificent saloon Agathon looked 

around him.... and thought he remem- 
bered to have seen the paintings be- 
fore, which decorated the apartment. 

While he was intently gazing, one 

of the attendants flew up stairs.. •.and 

announced Agathon to 

To whom ? cries the impatient 

reader ! 

Dear Miss be not in so violent 

a hurry it was only Danae^ to 

whom he was announced* 

The surprise. ...the joy.... the faint- 
ings the self-reproaches the ten- 
der caresses.. •..f.the enchaptment of 
reconciliation... must all be conceived, 

Lucian I am unequal to the 

. representation. 

Suffice it each was conyinced of 

the affection honor and worth...> 

of the other Danae became inti-^ 
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mate in the family of Archyatas;.... 

and Physche whom she was not a 

little happy to find the sister of Aga- 

thon conceived an affection for 

her, which she returned with equal 
tenderness. 

Agathon and Danae saw each other 

every day ; ..tender recollections 

would intoxicate his heart, which 
panted to realize its former feli- 
cities ;.. but Danae was so much 

strengthened by her new mode of 

thinking and the virtuous society 

she lived in that all his fondest 

solicitations could not triumph over 
her resolution. 

How Agath6n acted upon this oc- 
casion or how he (night to have 

acted we, my dear Lucian, will 

leave to conjectiu-e Farewell ! 
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Courteous reader ! 

Like an old broken-down poster.... 
who though spavined and wind- 
galled is still blood to the b^ck 

bone I have put my best leg fore- 

most, and tugged from stage, to 

stage.. ..to draw you to your journey's 
end. 

If my unremitted exertions have 
lightened the fatigues of travelling.... 
or afforded you agreeable prospects 

on the road I am fully cpmpen- 

sated. 

I once heard of a man who, with 
much self-sufficiency, told, as he sup^ 

posed an admirable tale, to a large 

company When he concluded 

he looked around for applause.... but, 
finding his audience unmoved by his 
pleasantry, he very drily added.. r.^. 

" Upon my soul Gentlemen.*.... 

'' when I heard it ^twas a most 

*^ excellent story y 

THE END. 



